Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on Hbrary shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http : //books . google . com/| 






eA e-^A^^^-,,^;,^^^^-,!^*,^ .:^^C=^ii<=,^^ 



THE QUEEN'S MUSEUM 
AND OTHER FANCIFUL TALES 



Copyright ISST, 1899, 1906, by 
Chabuv Scbibheb'i Soot, 






CONTENTS 



T^ QuSEN'a HOBEDH 8 

Ite Chubtmas Tmbastb 96 

Tbe GEtrriN and the Mmoft Canon 48 

Old Pmi and the Dktad 68 

The Bee-han or Oin 86 

The CLOcta or Rondaink IOC 

Cheutmab betoee Last; ok the Futit or the Fbasile Palh ISS 

FaiNcx Ha88ak> Maich 151 

The Prilopeha 113 

The AccoMHODAmM CncinmAMCB 196 



ILLUSTRATIONS 



FBOH DRAWINGS IN COLOBS 
BY FREDERICK BICHAR060M 

The Quixk'b MimuH 10 

« li n't it • gmt thing to 6nd « pUee like this 7" 

The Chsuthab TKUAim 9!l 

When all were radj the boji reentered the other nMm 

Tax Gumf and -thb Morcw Canok 0B 

When he wu aoimd aaleep, the Griffin took Um up 
and carried him iMck to the town 

Old PtRs AND THx DirAs 80 

" Now, then/' cried the Dryad, who had opened the door 
of the great oak, " jiut rtick him in there " 

Tax Bn-HAH or Our gs 

While the Dragon wu thna engaged with the 
beea, the Bee-man rushed £mrard> aeiied the 
chUd, and hurried away 

Thb Clocd oy Ronsainb ISS 

Tlie rapertntendent took It Into Ui handi aai 
kioked at it attentivelr 

Chbothas niDBs Last; oe tsx Ftcrr ov rax Fiaulb Paui . 18S 
Then thsy all drofqwd titeir ropea and ran for the fruit 

iTiiJ 



THE QUEEN'S MUSEUM 

Pujnl fiut asleep upon the ground. This individiul was a 
Icmg-legged youth, with long anns, long hair, a long nose, and 
a long Uce. When the Stranger awakened him, told him 
why he had come, and gave him the Hermit's excuse, the 
sleepy eyes of tlie Fuinl bri^tened, and his face grew less 
long. 

"That's deli^ttUI," he said, "to be let off m a M<m- 
day, for I generally hare to foe satisfied with a half-holiday 
WednesdajTS and Saturdays." 

" Is Uie Hermit very strict with you ? " asked the Stranger. 

" Yes," said the PtqtiL " I have to stick closely to the 
cave, thou^ I have been known to go fishing oa days when 
there was no holiday. I have never seen the old man but 
once, and that was when he first took me. You know it 
would n't do fw us to be too sociable. That would nt be 
hermit-like. He comes up here oa the afternoons I am out, 
and writes down what I am to do £»■ the next half-week." 

" And do you always do it ? " asked the Stranger. 

" Oh, I get same of it dim^" said the FupiL " But there 
hare be^k times when I have wrakdered whether it would nt 
have been better for me to have been something else. But 
I have chosen my jntifessimi, and I suppose I must be fiuth- 
fiil to it. We will start immediately on our search ; but first 
I must put the cave in order, fcH* the old man will be sure 
to come up iriiile I am gone." 

So saying, the Pupil c^>ened an old parchment book at a 
marked page, and laid it cm a flat sbme wiiich served as a table, 
and then placed a skull and a coiq>le of bones in a poper posi- 
tioa near by. 

[8] 



THE QUEEN'S MUSEUM 

The two now started off, tibe Fu{h1 first putting a line and 
hook in his pockety and pulling out a fishing-rod from under 
aome hushes. 

"What do you want with that?" asked the Stranger. 
"We are not gtnng to fish I" 

'*Wh]r not?" said the PupiL "If we come to a good 
place, we might catch something that would be a real 
curiou^." 

Before Imtg they came to a mountain brodc» and here the 
Pupil insisted on trjring his luck. The Stranger was a little 
tired and hungry, and so was quite willing to sit down iot a 
time and eat something from lus bag. The Pupfl ran off to 
find some bait, and he stayed away so long that the Stranger 
had quite finished his meal befine he returned. He came 
back at last, however, in a state of great excitement 

"Come with met come with met" he cried. "I have 
found something that is truly astmishing I Come qmcklyl* 

The Strange arose and hurried after the Pupil, whose l<Hig 
I^ carried him rapidly over the mountain-side. Reaching a 
large hole at the bottom of a precipitous rock, the PupQ 
stopped, and exclaiming, " Come in here and I will show you 
something that will amaze you I " he inunediately entered the 
hol& 

The Stranger, ^^ was very anxious to see what curiosity 
he had found, followed him some distance along a narrow and 
winding underground passage. The two suddoily emetged 
into a high and spacious cavern, which was lighted by opoiings 
in the root On the floor, in various places, were strongly 
fastened boxes, and packages of many sorts, bales and bundles 
[93 



THE QUEEN'S MUSEtJM 

oi ttSks and ridi cloths, with handsrane caskets, and many 
other articles of valub 

** What kind of a place is this f " exdaimed the Stranger, 
in great surprise. 

*' DfKi't you know ?" cried the Puinl, his eyes fiurly sparic- 
ling witii ddi^t " It is a robber's den 1 Is n't it a great 
thing to find a place like this?" 

"A robber's den T exclaimed the Stranger, in alarm. *' Let 
us get out <tf it as quickly as we can, or the robbers wiU return, 
and we shall be cut to pieces." 

** I dcm't bdiere they are ocnning back very som," said the 
Pu[h1, " and we ou^t to stop jud take a look at s<»ie of these 



" Fty, you foolish youth 1 " cried the Stranger. " You do 
not know what danger you are in." So saying, he turned to 
hasten away from the place. 

But he was too late At that moment the robber Captain 
and his band entered the care. When these men perceived 
the Stranger and the Hemut's Pupil, th^ drew thdr sworda 
and were about to ru^ uprai them, when the Pupil sprang 
fbrward and, throwing iq» his long arms, exclaimed: 

*'StopI it is a mistake I " 

At these words, the robber Captun lowered his swcvd. 
and motioned to his men to halt. "A mistake I" he said. 
** What do you mean by that ? " 

**I mean," said the Pupil, "that I was out looking for 

eurionties, and wandered into this place by accident We 

haren^ taken a thing. You may count your goods, and you 

will find nothing missing. We have not even opoied a box. 

[10] 



THE QUEEN'S MUSEUM 
{^though I very much wanted to see what was in WHae of 
them." 

"Are his statements correct?" said the Captain, turning 
to the Strange. 

" Entirely so,** was the answer. 

" You have truthful features and an honest expns^oa" 
said the Captain, " and I do not believe you would be so dis- 
hcmorable as to creep in here during our absence and steal 
our possessicms. Your lives shall be spared, but you will be 
obliged to remain with us, tor we cannot allow any one who 
knows our secret to leave us. You shall be treated well, and 
shall aa»mpany us in our e:q>editions. And if your omduct 
merits it, you shall in time be made full members.*' 

Bitterly the Stranger now r^pretted his unfintunate posi- 
tion. He strode i^ and down one rade of the cave^ vowing 
inwardly that never again would he allow himself to be led 
by a Hermit's Pupil. That individual, however, was in a 
state of high ddight. He ran about fix>m box to bale, looking 
at the rare treasures which some of the robbers showed him. 

The two ciqitives were fed and lodged very well, and the 
next day the C^itain called them and the band together, and 
addressed them. 

"We are now twenty-nine in number," he said, "twenty- 
seven fUl members, and two on (nobation. To-ni^t we are 
about to undertake a very important expedition, in which we 
shall all join. We shall fasten up the door of the cave, 
and at the proper time I shall tell you to what place we are 
.ing." 

An hour or two before midnight the band set out, accom- 

i in 



THE QUEEN'S MUSEUM 

panied 1^ the Stranger and the Hramit's PupiU and when 
they had gone some miles the Captain halted them to inform 
them of the ohject of the expedition. " We are going," he 
said, " to rob the Queoi's museum. It is the most impcHiJoit 
business we have ever undertaken." 

At these words the Stranger stepped finward and made 
a protest. " I left the city yesterday," he said, " commissioned 
by the Queen to obtain one or more objects of interest for her 
museum; and to return now to rob an institution which I 
have promised to enrich will be simply impossible." 

"You are lig^t." said the Captain, after a moment's re- 
flection ; " such an action would be highly dishonorable oa 
your part. If you will give me your word of honw that you 
will remun 1^ this stone until our return, the expedition will 
proceed without you." 

The Struiger gave his word, and having been left atting 
upon the stone, soon dn^ped asle^> and so remained until he 
was awakoied by the return of the band a Uttle before day- 
light They came slowly toiling along, each man canying an 
enormous bundle upon his back. Near the end of the line 
was the Hermits Pupil, bearing a load as heavy as any 
of the others. The Strango- offered to reheve him tar a time 
of his burden, but the Pupil would not allow it. 

" I daa't wish these men to Uiink I cant do as much as 
they can," he said. "You ought to have been along. We 
had A fine time 1 We swept that museum clean, I tell you I 
We did n't leave a thing on a shelf or in a case." 
" What sort of things are they ? " asked the Stranger. 
" I dont know," relied the PupiL " We did n't have any 
[U] 
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lig^t fisr fear people would notice it, but the moon slume in 
Inight enough for us to see all the shelves and the cases, and 
our orders were not to try and examine anything, but to take 
all that was there. The cases had great cloth coto^ on them, 
and we spread these on the floor and made bundles of the 
curioaties. We are going to examine them caieMly as soon 
as we get to the den." 

It was broad daylight wheal the robbo^ reached their cave. 
The bundles were laid in a great circle on the floor, and, at 
a given signal, they were opsied. For a momoit each robber 
gazed blankly at the contents of his bundle, and then they 
all began to fumble and seuch among the piles of articles 
upon the cloths ; but after a few minutes they arose, locking 
blanks and taote disappointed than before^ 

"So far as I can see," said the Captain, " there is nothing 
in the whole collection that I care for. I do not like a thing 
here 1" 

" Nor It"" Nor II" " Nor 1 1 " cried each one of his band. 

" I suppose," said the C^ttain, after musing for a moment, 
"that as these things are of no use to us, we are bound in 
honor to take them back." 

" Hold 1 " said the Stranger, stej^ing forward. " Do not 
be in too great a huny to do that.** He then told the 
Captain of the state of afi'urs in the city, and explained in 
full the nature of the expedition he had undertaken for the 
Queen. " I think it would be better," he said, " if these things 
were not taken back tar the pres^it. If you bare a safe place 
where you can put them, I will in due time tell the Queen 
where tfaey are, and if she chooses she can seaid for them.** 
[ 18] 
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"Good I" said the Captun. "It is but ri^t that she 
diould bear part of the kbor of transpcHtatioD. There is 
a disused cave a nule or so away, and we will tie up these 
buiuUes and carry them there, and then we shall leave the 
matter to you. We take no fiirther interest in it And 
if you have given your parole to the Queen to return in a 
we^" the Captain further continued, " of course you 11 have 
to keep it. Did you give your parole also ? " he asked, turning 
tothePupiL 

" Oh, no 1 " died that youth, " there was no time fixed for 
my return. And I am sure that I like a robber's life much 
better than that of a hermiL There is ever so much more 
spice and dash in it." 

The Stranger was then told that if he would promise not 
to betray the robbers he might depart He gave the promise, 
but added sadly that he had lost so much time that be was 
afraid he would not now be able to attain the object of his 
search and return within the week. 

" If that is the case," said the Captain, ** wcr will gladly 
assist you. Comrades I " he cried, addressing his band, " i^ter 
stowing this useless booty in the disused cave, and taking 
some rest and refreshment, we will set out agun, and the 
object of our expedition shall be to obtain something for the 
Queen's museum which will interest every ooe." 

Shortly after midni^t the robbers set out, acccnnpanied 
by the Stranger and the FupE When they had walked 
about an hour, the Cqitain, as was his custom, brought them 
to a halt, that he might tell them where they were going. " I 
have c(meluded," said he, " that no place is so likely to contain 
[ 14] 
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what we sie looking tor as the castle of the great magician, 
Alfrannedj. We will, thavfbre, [nnceed thither, and sack 
the castle." 

" Will there not be great danger in attacking the castle of a 
magician 1 " asked the Stranger, in somewhat anxious tones. 

" Of course there will be," sud the Captain, ** but we are 
not such cowards as to hesitate on account of danger. For^ 
waid, my men 1 " And on they all marched. 

Whoi they reached the magician's castle, the order was 
giyea to scale the outer walL This the robbers did with 
great agility, and the Hermit's Pupil was among the first to 
surmount it But the Stranger was not used to dimlnng, 
and he had to be assisted over the walL Inside the great 
courtyard they perceived numbers of Wdrds — strange* 
shadowy creatures who gathered silently around them. But, 
not in the least appalled, the robbers ftnmed into a body 
and marched into the castle, the door of which stood open. 
They now entered a great hall having at one end a doorway 
befcHC which hung a curtaiiL Following their Captain, the 
robbers approached this curtain, and pushing it aside, entered 
the room beyond. There, behind a large table, sat the great 
ma^<»an, Alfraime^], busy over his mystic studies, which he 
generally pursued in the dead hours of the night Drawing 
their swords, the robbers rushed upon him. 

" Surrender I ** cried the Captain, "and deliver to us the 
treasures of your castle." 

The oH magician raised his head from his book, and push- 
ing up his spectacles from his ftnehead, looked at them mildly* 
and said: 

[IB] 
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"Freezel" 

Instantly they all firoze as hard as ice, each man remaining 
in the position in which he was when the magical word was 
uttered. With uplifted swords and glaring eyes, tliey stood, 
rigid and stiff, before the magician. Aftxr calmly surveying 
the group, the old man said: 

" I see among you one who has an intelligent brow and 
truthfiil expression. His head may thaw sufficiently f(H- him 
to tell me what means this untimely intrusion upon my 
studies." 

The Stranger now fdt his head b^pn to thaw, and in a 
few moments he was able to speak. He then told tlie ma^- 
cian about the Queen's museum, and how it had hiq)pened 
that he had come there with the robbers. 

'* Your motive is a good one," said the magician, " thouj^ 
your actions are somewhat erratic, and I do not mind helping 
you to find what you wish. In vhaX class of objects do the 
people of the city take the most inta*est ? " 

" Truly I do not know," said the Stranger. 

'*This is indeed surprising!" exclaimed Alfrarmedj. "How 
can you expect to obtain that which will interest every one, 
when you do not know what it is in which every tme takes an 
interest ? Go find out tlus, and then return to me, and I will 
see what can be done." 

The magician \hen summoned his Wdrds, and ordered 
them to cany the frozen visitors outside the castle walls. 
Each one of the rigid figures was taken up by two Weirds, 
who carried him out and stood him up in the road outnde 
the castle. When all had been properly set up, with the 
[16] 



THE QUEEN'S MUSEUM 
Captain at their bead, the gates wtxe shut, and the magkiai^ 
still sitting at his table, uttered the word " Thaw I " 

Instantly the whole band thawed and marched away. At 
daybreak they halted, and considered how they should find 
out what all the people in the city took an interest in. 

" One thing is certain." cried the Hermit's Futnl : "what- 
ever it is, it isn't the same thing." 

" Your remark is not well put togetha-," said the Stranger, 
" but I see the force of it. It is true that difieroit pec^le like 
different things. But how shall we find out what the different 
people like ? " 

" By mVing them," said the PupiL 

" Grood I " cried the Captain, who preferred acticm to words. 
" This ni^t we will ask tliem." 

He then drew upon the sand a plan of the city, — with 
which he was quite femiliar, having carefully robbed it for 
many years, — and divided it into twoity-eight sections, each 
one of which was assigned to a man. " I omit you," the Cap- 
tain said to tiie Struiger, " because I find that you are not ex- 
pert at climbing." He then announced that at night \he band 
would viat the city, and that each man should enter the 
houses in his district, and ask the pec^le what it was in which 
they took the greatest interest 

They then proceeded to the cave for rest and refreshment, 
and a little before midnight th^ entered the city, and each 
member of the band, including the Hermit's Pupil, proceeded 
to attend to the business assigned to him. It was ordered 
that no one should disturb the Queen, for they knew that 
what she took most interest in was the museum. During the 
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ni^t neariy erery peraon in the town was aroused hy a black- 
bearded robber, who had climbed into one of the windows of 
the house, and who, instead of demanding money and jewds, 
amply asked what it was in which that person took the great- 
est interest Upon receiving an answer, the robba repeated 
it until he had learned it by heart, and thea wait to die next 
house. As so many of the citizens were confined in prisons, 
which the robbers easily entered, they transacted the business 
in much less time than they would othowise have required. 

The Hermit's Pupil was very active, climbing into and 
out of houses with great agility. He obtained his answers 
quite as easily as did the others, but whenever he left a 
house there was a shade of disappointment upon his features. 
Among the last places that he visited was a room in which 
two boys were sleeping. He awoke them and asked the 
usual question. While they were trembling in their bed, not 
knowing ^at to answer, the Pupil drew his sword and ex- 
claimed: "Come, now, no prevaricmtion. You know it's 
fishing-tackle. Speak out I " Each of tfae boys then {vomptly 
declared it was fishing-tackle, and tfae Pupil left, greatly grati- 
fied. " I was very much afi'aid," he said to himself, " that 
not a per8<Hi in my district would say fishing-tackle, and I 
am glad to think that there were two boys who had sense 
enough to like snnething that is really interesting." 

It was nearly dayliji^t whoi the work was finished, and 
then the band gathered together in an appointed place on the 
outside of the city, where the Stranger awaited them. Each 
of the men had an excellent memory, which was necessary 
in their professimi, and they repeated to &e Stranger all the 
[18] 
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olgects and subjects that had been mentioned to them, and 
be wrote th«n down upon tablets. 

The next ni^t, accompanied by the band, he proceeded 
to the castle of the magician, the great gate of which was 
silently opened for them by the Wdrds. When they were 
ushered into the magician's room, Al&armedj took the tablets 
finm the Stranger and examined them careftilly. 

"AU these things should make a vezy complete collec- 
tion," he said, *' and I think I hare specimens of the various 
otgects in my interminable vaults." He then called his 
Weirds, and giving one of them the tablets, told him to go 
with his companions into the vaults and gather enough of the 
things therein mentioned to fill a large museum. In half an 
hour the Weirds returned and announced that the articles 
were ready in the great courtyard. 

" Go, then," said the magician, " and assist these men 
to cany them to the Queen's museum." 

The Stranger then heartily thanked Alfrarmedj for the 
assistance he had given, and the band, accompanied by a 
number of Wdrds, proceeded to carry the objects of interest 
to the Queen's museum. It was a strange procession. Half 
a dozen Weirds carried a stuffed manmioth, followed by 
others bearing the skeleton of a whale, while the robbos 
and the rest of their queer helpers were loaded with every- 
thing relating to history, science, and art which ought to 
be in a really good museum. When the whole collection 
had been put in place upon the floors, the shelves, and m 
the cases, it was neaiiy morning. The robbers, with the 
Hermit's Fupil, retired to the care, the Weirds dis^peaied, 
[19] 
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while the Struiger betook himself to the Queen's palace, 
where, as soon as the proper hour arrived, he requested an 
audience. 

When he saw the Queen, he perceived that she was 
very pale and that her cheeks bore traces of recent tears. 
"You are back in good time," she said to him, "but it 
makes very little difference whether you have succeeded in 
your missicHi or not. There is no longer any museum. There 
has been a great robbery, and the thieves have carried off* the 
whole of the vast and valuable collection which I have been 
so long in making." 

" I know of that affair," said the Stranger, " and I have 
already placed in your museum building the collection I 
have obtained. If your Majestjr pleases, I shall be glad to 
have you look at it It may, in some d^ree, compoisate 
for that which has been stolen." 

" Compensate 1 " cried the Queen. " Nothing can com- 
poisate for it I do not even wish to see what you have 
brought" 

"Be that as your Majesty pleases," said the Struiger; 
"hut I will be so bold as to say that I have great hopes 
that the collecti<m 1 have obtained will interest the people. 
Will your Majesty graciously allow them to see it ? ** 

"I have no ol^ection to that," said the Queen. *' Indeed, 
I shall be very glad if they can be made to be interested in 
the museum, I will give orders that the prisons be opened, 
so that everybody can go to see what you have Isought 
And those who shall be interested in it may return to their 
homes. I did not release my obstinate subjects when the 
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museum was robbed, because their foult then was just as 
great as it was before, and it would not be rig^t that tbey 
should profit by my loss." 

The Queen's proclamation was made, and for several days 
the museum was crowded with people moving from morning 
till ni^t through the vast collection of stuffed animals, birds, 
and fishes, rare and brilliant insects, mineral and v^^etable 
curionties, beautifiil woiks of art, and all the strange, valuable, 
and instructive objects which had been brought horn the in- 
terminable vaults of the magician Alfrarmedj. The Queen's 
officers, who had been sent to observe whether or not the 
peojde were interested, were in no doubt upon this point. 
Every eye sparkled with delight, for every one found some- 
thing which was the very thing he wished to see. And in 
the throng was the Hermit's Pupil, standing in rapt ecstasy 
before a large case containing all sorts of fishing-tackle, from 
the smallest hooks for little minnows to the great irons and 
spears used in capturing whales. 

No aae went bade to prison, and the city was foil of 
reimited households and haj^y homes. On the morning 
of the fourth day, a grand procession of citizens came to 
the palace to express to the Queen their delight and appre- 
ciation of ber museum. The great happiness oi bar subjects 
could but please the Queen. She called the Stranger to 
her* and said to him: 

" Tell me how you came to know what it was that would 
intoest my people." 

"1 asked them," said the Stranger; "that is to say, I 
arranged that they should be asked." 
[«] 
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*' That was weU done," said the Queen. " But it is a great 
^ty that my long labors in their behalf should have been lost 
For many years I hare been a collector of buttonholes, and 
there was nothing valuable or rare in the line of my studies 
of which I had not an original specimen or a facsimile. My 
agents brought me ftom foreign lands, even from the most 
distant islands of the sea, buttonholes of every kind, in silk, in 
wool, in doth of gold, in every imaginable material, and of 
those which could not be obtained caiefiil copies were made. 
There was not a dupUcate specimen in the whole collection, 
cnly one of each kind, nothing repeated. Never before was 
there such a museum. With all my power I strove to edu- 
cate my people up to an appreciation of buttonholes, but, 
with the excepticm of a few tailors and seamstresses, nobody 
took the slightest interest in what 1 had provided for their 
braiefit. 1 am ^ad that my people are happy, but I cannot 
restrun a sigh for the frulure of my effcHts." 

" The longo- your Majesty lives," said the Stranger, ** the 
better you will understand that we cannot make other people 
like a thing simply because we like it ourselves." 

" Stranger," said the Queen, gazing upon him with admi- 
ratioo, " are you a king in dii^uise ? ** 

** 1 am," he replied. 

" I tfaou^t 1 percaved it," said the Queoi, "and I wi^ 
to add that I bdieve you are far better able to govern this 
kingdom than I am. If you choose 1 will redgn it to you." 

"Not so, your Majesty," sud the other. "I would not 
deprive you of your royal position, but 1 should be happy to 
share it with you." 

[tS] 
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"That will answer ray well," said the Queen. And 
turning to an attendant, she gave orders that preparations 
should be made for their marriage on the following day. 

After the royal wedding, which was celebrated with great 
pcnnp and grandeur, the Queen paid a visit to the museum, 
and, much to her surprise, was greatly delighted and inter- 
ested The King then informed her that he happened to 
know where the robbers had stored her collection, which 
they could not sell or make use of, and, if she wished, he 
would regain the collection and erect a building for its 
reception. 

"We will not do that at present," said the Queen. 
** Whoi I shall have thoroughly examined and studied all 
these objects, most of which are entirely new to me, we will 
decide about the buttonholes." 

The Hermit's Pupil did not return to his cave. He 
was greatly delighted with the spice and dash of a robber's 
life, so different from that of a hermit, and he determined, if 
possible, to change his business and enter the band. He 
had a conversation with the Captain on the subject, and 
that individual encouraged him in his purpose. 

" I am tired," the Captain said, " of a robber's life. I 
have stolen so much that I cannot use what 1 have. I take 
no further interest in accumulating spoils. The quiet of a 
hermit's life attracts me, and, if you like, we shall change 
places. I will become the pupil of your old master, and you 
shall be the certain of my band." 

The change was made. The Certain retired to the cave 
of the Hermit's Piq>il, while the latter, with the hear^ 
[«J] 
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consent of all the men, took commaiid of the band of 
robbers. 

Whoi the King heard of this change, he was not at all 
pleased, and he sent for the ex-Fiq>iL 

" I am willing to reward you," he said, " for assisting me 
in my recent undertaking, but I cannot allow you to lead a 
band of robbers in my dominicms." 

A dark shade of disappointment passed over the ex-Pupil's 
features, and his face lengthened visibly. 

" It is too bad," he said, " to be thus cut short at the very 
outset of a briUiant career. Ill tell you what I'll do," he 
added suddenly, his face brightening ; " if you 11 let me keep 
on in my new profesaon, 1 11 promise to do nothing but 
rob robbers." 

" Very well," said the King, " if you will confine yourself 
to liiat, you may retain your podtion." 

The members of the band were perfectly willing to rob 
in the new way, for it seemed quite novel and exciting to 
them. The first place they robbed was their own cave, and 
as tb^ all had excellent memories, they knew from whom 
the various goods had been stolen, and everything was re- 
turned to its proper owner. The ex-Fupil thai led his band 
against the other dais of robbers in the kingdom, and his 
movements were conducted with such dash and vigor that 
the various hordes scattered in every directifm, while the 
treasures in their dens were returned to the owners, or, if 
these could not be found, were ffven to the poor. In a short 
time evoy robber, except those led fay the ex-Pupil, had gone 
into some other business, and the victorious youth led his 
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band into other kmgdoms to continue the great work of 
robbing robbers. 

The Queen never sent for the collection of curiosities 
which the robbers had stolen from her. She was so much 
interested in the new museum that she ccmtinually postponed 
the re&stablishment of her old one, and, as &r as can be known* 
the buttonhc^ are still in the cave where the robbers shut 
them up. 
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CHRISTMAS was coming a long tune ago, and the 
boys in a certain &r-away school were talking and 
thinking about it £leven of these youngsters, who 
were all great firiends, and generally kept together, whether 
at wcnrk or play, held a secret meeting, at which they re- 
solved that they were tired of the ordinary ways of spending 
Christmas. 

"We are bored to death," said one of the older boys, 
" with Christmas trees, with Christmas games, with Christmas 
carols, and with the faanging-up of stockings on Christmas 
Eve. Such things may do very well for children, but we 
have grown out of them." 

"That's true!" cried the others. We've grown out of 
that kind of mmsense." 

"Yes, sir!" exclaimed the smallest boy of all, who was 
generally known as Tomtit " We *ve grown out of that." 
[86] 
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"Of course," said the biggest boy, who was called by his 
companiom Old Pluck, because he had never been found to 
be afraid of anjrthing, "there will be this Christmas child- 
ishness at the school, just as there has been always; and I 
popose that instead of staying here and submitting to it, we 
nm a.wa.y, and have a Christmas to suit ourselves." 

" Hurrah I " cried the other bc^s. " That *s irhat we shall 
da Have a Christmas to suit ourselres." 

In consequence of this resolution, on the afternoon of the 
next day but one to Christmas these eleven boys ran away 
from school, with the intention of finding some place where 
they would be free to celebrate 'Uie great holiday in whatever 
way they [deased. They walked as &st as they could, little 
Tomtit keeping up bravely in the rear, although he was obliged 
to run almost as much as he walked, until they were at a long 
distance from the schooL Night was now coming on, and 
Old Pluck called a halt 

" Boys," said he, " we will camp at the edge of that forest, 
and those of you who have brought bows and arrows had 
better look about and see if you can't shoot some birds and 
rabbits for our supper. The unarmed members must gather 
wood to make a camp-fire. But if you are tired. Tomtit, you 
needn't do anything." 

"Tired I" exclumed the little fellow, standing up very 
straight and throwing out his chest, '* I should like to know 
why I should be tired. 1 11 go and bring some logs." 

Tomtit was very anxious to be cmisidered just as strong 
and active as the other boys. Every morning he used to 
get one of his companions to feel the muscles of his arms, 
[«7] 
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to see if th^ had not increased in size since the day 
before; 

The camp-fire was burning bristly when the boys witii 
the bows and arrows returned, stating that they had found 
it rather too late in the day for game, and that it would be 
better to postp«ie the shooting of birds and rabbits till the 
next morning. Old Pluck then asked the members of his 
little company ^iuA provisions they had lutiu^t with them, 
and it was found that no (me except Tomtit had thought 
of bringing anything. He had in his coat pocket a luncheon 
of bread and meat It was thereupon ordered that Tomtit's 
luncheon should be divided into eleven portions, and the 
littie fellow was given a knife with which to cut it 
up. 

It was at this time that there came throu^ the forest 
a band of robbers — five men and a chie£ These men, on 
their way to thdr castle, had been talking about the approach 
of Christmas. 

** 1 am getting very tired," said the chiet " of the wild 
revelries with which on great occasions we make our castle 
ring. It would be a most agreeable relief, metfainks, if we 
could celebrate the coining Christmas as ordinary people da 
The trouble is, we don't know how." 

"You speak weU," repUed one of his followers. **We 
would be glad enough to have the ordinary Christmas festivi- 
ties if we did but know how such things are managed." 

The ctmversatifHi was cut short at this point by the dis> 
corery of a camp-fire at the edge of the wood. Instantiy 
every robber crouched close to the ground, and crept silently 
[«83 
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to the spot where the boys were gathered around Tcantit, 
watching him as he cut up his lunchecm. 

In a few moments the chief gave a whistle, and then 
the robbers rushed out, and each of the men seized two of 
the lai^ger boys, while the chief stooped down and grasped 
Tomtit by the collar. Scnne of the boys kicked and scuffled 
a great deal; but this was of no use, and they were all 
mardied away to the robbers' castle, little Tomtit feeling 
very proud that it tocdc a whole man to hold him by the 
collar. 

When tbey reached the castle the boys were shut up in 
a laige room, where they were soon provided with a ploitifUl 
suf^ier. Having finished their meal, they were conducted to 
the great hall of the castle, where tlie robber chief sat in his 
chur of state, a huge fire blazing upon the hearth, while suits 
of armor, glittering weapons, and tiophies of many kinds 
were bung upon the walls. 

The boys wore now ordered to tell their story, and whoi 
Old Plu(^ had finisbed it the chief addressed his captives 
thus: "I am sure that you young fellows could nev^ have 
imagined the pleasure you were going to give to me ^en 
you determined to run away from school at this happy season. 
My men and myself have a fimcy for a Christmas like that 
of other pec^le. We want a Christmas tree, Christmas carols 
and games, and all tbat sort of festivity. We know nothing 
about these things ourselves, ai^ were wondoing how we 
could manage to have the kind of Christmas we want. But 
now that we have you hays with us, it will all be simple and 
ea^ enouj^ You shall celebrate Christmas for us in the 
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maimer to which you have always been accustomed. We 
will pTOvide you with everything that is necessary, and we 
will have a good old school-and-home Christmas. You shall 
cv&i hang up your stockings, and I will see to it that Santa 
Claus fcff the first time visits this castle. And now, my fine 
fellows, to bed with you, and to-morrow we will all go to 
work to prepare tor a good old-foshioned Christmas." 

The boys v&k conducted to a large upper room, where 
th^ found eleven mattresses spread out upon the floor. Th^ 
threw themselves i^n their beds, but not one of them could 
close his e7es through thinking of the doleful pli^^t which 
they vrere in. They had run away to get rid of the tiresome 
(dd Christmas doings, and now they were to go through all 
those very things just to please a band of robbers. The 
thought of it was insupportable, and for an hour or two each 
boy rolled and moaned upon his mattress. 

At last Old Pluck spok& " Boys," he said, " all is now 
quiet below, and I beheve those rascally robbers have gone 
to bed. Let us wait a little while longer, and then slip 
downstairs and run away. We can surely find some door cr 
window which we can open, and I for one, am not willing to 
stay here and act the part of a Christmas slave for the pleasure 
of these bandits." 

" No," exclaimed Tomtit, sitting up in bed, so as to expand 
his chest, ** we will never consent to that" 

The boys eagerly agreed to Old Pluck's plan, and in about 

half an hour tfa^ quietly arose and stole toward the stairs. 

The full moon was shining in through the windows, so that 

they could see perfectly well where ^ey were going. Th^ 

[SO] 
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had gone a short distance down the great staircase, when Old 
Pluck, who led the way, heard a sU^t noise behind him. 
Turning to inquire what this was, he was told it was the 
cracking of Tomtit's knees. 

** Pass the word to Tomtit," he said, in a whisper, " that if 
he can't keep his knees Srom cradcing he must stay where 
he is." 

Poor little Tomtit, who biou^t up the rear, was dread- 
AiUy troubled when he heard tiiis, but he bravely passed the 
word bade that his knees should not (^ack any more, and tiie 
line moved on. 

It was difficult now for Tomtit to take a step, for if he 
bent his knees th^ were sure to crack. He tried going 
downstairs stiff-legged, like a pair of scisscnn, but this he 
found almost imposable, so he made up his mind that the 
only thing he could do was to slide down tiie broad banister. 
He was used to this feat, and he performed it with much 
dexterity. The banister, however, was very smooth and steep 
and he went down much &ster than he intended, shooting off at 
the bottom and landing on the floor on the broad of his back. 

The boys were now in the great hall, and seeing a li^t in 
the adjoining room they looked into it There, upon couches 
made of the skins of wild beasts, th^ saw the six robbers, &st 
asleep. A happy thought now came into the mind of Old 
Kuck. Stepping back, he looked around him, and soon 
perceived in one comer of the hall a quantity of rich stu£& 
and other booty, bound up into bundles with heavy cords. 
Taking out his knife he quickly cut off a number of these 
cords and gave them to his companions. 
[« 3 
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" Boys,** he then whispered, " I have thou^t of a ^lendid 
plan. Let us bind these robbers hand and foot, and thai, 
instead of doing what they want us to do, we can make them 
do what we want. That will be ever so much better fun 
than running away." 

*' Good I " said the bojrs. " But suppose they wake up 
while we are tpng them ? " 

" If we are truly brave," said Old Pluck, " ve must just go 
ahead, and not think of anything like that." 

" Yes, sir," said Tomtit, straightening himself and throw- 
ing out his chest, "we must n't think of anything of that sort** 

The little fellow was t^ribly lightened at the idea of 
going into that room and tying those big savage men, but 
if the other fellows did it, he was bound to do it toa 

The boys now sofUy slipped into the room, and as the 
robbers slept very soundly, it was not long before they were 
all securely bound hand and foot. Old Pluck gmng around 
himself to see that every cord was well drawn and knotted. 
Then, motioning to the boys to follow him, he went into the 
great hall, and there he ordered his companions to arm them- 
selves. 

This command was obeyed with delight by the bo^ 
Some took swords, some spears, while others bound around 
their waists great belts containing daggers and knives. Old 
Pluck laid hold of a huge battle-axe, whUe Tomtit clapped on 
his head the chiefs hat, ornamented with eagle plumes, and 
took into his hand a thin, sharp rapier, the blade of which was 
quite as long as himsel£ 

When all woe ready, the boys reentered the other room, 
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and, with their weapons io their hands, stood over the sle^ 
ing robbers. Raising bis heavy battle-axe high above the head 
d the chief. Old Pluck called out to him to awake. Instantly 
every man opened his eyes, and struggled to rise. But when 
they found their bands and feet were tied, and saw the bo}rs 
with their swoids and spears standing over them, and heard 
Old Pluck's loud voice ordering them not to move, eveiy 
robber lay flat on his back, and rcaooained perfectly stilL 

" Now, then," said Old Pluck to the chief, " if you do not 
pnnaise that you and your men will obey me for the next two 
days, I wiU split your head witii this axe." 

" I am willing to parley witii you," said the chief, " and 
will Usten to all you have to say ; but for mercy's sake put 
down that battle-axe. It is too heavy for you, and you will let 
it drop on me without intending it." 

*' No," said Old Pluck, steadying the great axe as well as 
be could, " I will hold it over you until we have made our 
bargain." 

" Speak quickly, then," sud the chief, his foce turning pale 
as be looked up at the trembling axe. 

"All you have to do," said Old Pluck, "is to prcHuise 
that you and your men will do everything that we tell you 
to do to-morrow and next day. You will not find our 
tasks at all difficult, and it will only be tot two days, you 
know." 

"Any s<Rt of task, if it lasted a year," said the chief, 
"would be better than having you staggering ovct me with 
that battle-axe. 1 promise without reserve fat mysdf and 
men." 

» [M] 
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**Vei7 good," said Old Pluck, letting down his axe as 
carefully as he could. " And now we will set you free." 

The men were untied, and the boys went to bed, and the 
next morning all break&sted together in the great halL 
When the meal was over the chief pushed back his chair, and 
addressed the boys. 

" Now, then, my young friends," said he, " what is it that 
you wish me and my men to do ? " 

Then stood up Old Pluck and said, " We boys, as I told 
you befine, ran away from school because we are tired of the 
old humdrum Christmas, and nothing better could have hap- 
pened to us than to get you fine fellows into our powa*, as we 
have done. It will be the jolliest thing in the world £»■ us to 
see you and your band go through all the wild feats and bold 
ei^loits which belong to robber life ; and we would like you 
to begin now, and keep it up all day and to-morrow." 

" But what would you have us do ? " asked the chie£ some- 
what surprised. 

" I should like to see jrou sack a village," said Old Pluck. 
*' How would that suit you, boys ? " 

The boys all declared that they thought that would do 
very well, to begin with. 

The chief turned to his lieutooant and said, " Is there any 
village round here that has not berai recently sacked ? " 

The lieutenant reflected a moment. "There is Buville," 
he said. " We have n't been there for six months." 

" Veiy good," said ^e captain, rising ; *' we '11 sack Buville." 

In a short time the robber band, foUowed by the eleven 
hoys, set out for Buville, a fisw miles distant When they 
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came within si^t of the village the chief ordoed his company 
to get behind a hedge which ran on one side of the road, and 
thus stealthily approach the place. 

As soon as they were near enough the chief gave a loud 
whistle, and the whole company rushed wildly into tiie main 
street. The robbers flashed their drawn swords in the sun- 
light and brandished their, spears, while the boys jumped and 
howled like so many appraitice bandits. 

" Buville is ours I " cried liie chie£ " C<nne f<cnth, ye base 
villagers and pay us tribute." 

" Come forth 1 " yelled little Tomtit. " Surrender, and 
trib I — I mean, pay tribute." 

At this the people b^an to flock into the street; and 
presently the principal man t^ the village appeared, carrying 
a sheet of paper and pen and ink. 

"Good-morning, bold sir," he said, addresang the chie£ 
" And what is it you *11 have to-day ? Shall we b^in with 
flour? How will two barrels do?" 

The chief nodded, and the man wrote down en his paper, 
two barrels of flour. 

** Sugar, hams, and ^gs, I suppose ? " continued the man. 

The chief assented, and these were written down. 

** Sundry groceries, of course?" said he: "And would 
you care for any rich stufis?" 

" W^ I don't know that we need any just now," sud the 
chirf; "but you mi^^t throw in enough gold-threaded blue 
taffeta to make a jeikin for that little codger back tJiere." 

" Three-quarters of a yard of blue taffeta," wrote the man. 
And then he looked up and asked : " Anything else to-day ? " 
[86] 
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"I brieve oot," said the chie£ And then, brandishing 
his sword, he shouted, "Back to your homes, base villagers, 
and thank your stars that I let ye off so easily." 

"Home with yet" shouted Tomtit, "and keep on star- 
thanking till we come again." 

"You need be in no huny about sending those things," 
said the chief to the principal man, as he was about to leave, 
"except the taffeta. I'd like to have that to-day." 

" Very good," said the other ; ** 1 11 send it immediately." 

As the robbers and boys departed, the latter were not at 
all slow to say that they were very much disappointed at what 
they had seen. It was tamer than a game of football 

"The &ct is," said the chief, "these villages have been 
sacked so often that the people are used to it, and they just 
walk out and pay up without making any row about it. It *s 
the easiest way, botii for them and for us ; but I admit that 
it is not very exciting." 

*' I should say not," said Old Pluck. " What I want is 
'the wild rush and dash, the ftUnk and the dank, and the 
jin^y-jank, hi-hol*" 

"That's sol" shouted Uttle Tomtit. "'The dink and 
tiie cluik, and the jingly-jank, ho-hi I * " 

"I think well next try a hi^way robbery," said Old 
Pluck, " and stop a company of travellers on the road. That 
must be exdting." 

The boys all shouted their assoit to this plan, and the 
robber chief led the way to the nearest highroad. 

Here the whole party concealed themsdves behind rocks 
I, and waited patiently fbr a company of travellers 
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to pass by. It was a long, long time befinv anybody came, 
and Tomtit had a sound nap in the shade of a hedge. 

At last dust was seen in liie distance, and before long fire 
horsemen came riding up. They were all elderly mai, and 
each of them led a mule ot a horse, loaded with heavy pan- 
niers and packages. With drawn swords and hrandisbed 
spears the robbers rushed out. followed by the boys, with 
yells and shouts. Instantly the elda^ly mea stopped and 
descended from their hcH^es. 

" We surrender," said the leader to the robber chief, " but 
we pray you will not pillage us utterly. We are going to 
seek a new home for our families, and for the money we get 
for the sale of these goods we hope to buy the httle land we 
need. If you take these, you leave us nothing." 

The chief turned to old Pluck, and said : " Well, what shall 
we do about it ? Shall we take their goods ? " 

" If you set out to do a thing," said Old Pluck, " I don't 
see yvby you don't do it There *s no sense in backing down." 

*' That *s so 1 " cried Tomtit, who had just wakened up, 
and pushed his way throu^ the hedge. " No backing down. 
Your money or your lives, travellers. Take notice of that." 

" Lead away the horses and mules," said the chief to his 
men, "and let the travellers go." 

As they were leaving the scene of this exploit Old I^uck 
did not feel alti^fether easy in his mind. " There used to be 
a good habit among robbers," he sud to the chief, " and that 
was to give to the poor what they took fixrni the rich. We 
will go along liiis road until we meet some really poor people, 
and we will give them these goods." 
[ 87 ] 



THE CHRISTMAS TRUANTS 

The Tofaben and bq]rs, with the loaded horses and mules, 
walked along the road for nearly an hour, but met with no 
poOT people. At last the chief declared that it was time to 
turn and go back to the castle, if th^ wanted to be there 
by dinner-time. The boys woe very willing to go to dinner, 
and the whole party retraced their steps. 

When they reached the spot where they had robbed the 
travellers they were surprised to see the five elderly men 
ffltting by the roadside, groaning mournfully. 

"What, here yetl" cried the chiet "What's the 
matter?' 

"There is no use going anywhere," sadty relied the 
leader. " We have no money with which to buy tvea food 
to eat, and no goods to seU. We mi^t as weU die here as 
in any other [dace." 

" Boys," exclaimed Old Pluck, after gamng a few moments 
on the unfortunate group, " I dont believe we will ever find 
anybo^ as poor as these tiavelleis now are. Let us give 
them the goods." 

"All ri^tl" shouted the boys. And the loaded horses 
and mules were delivered to their firmer owners. 

After dinner the boys b^an to grumble a good deal at 
the disappointments of the mcnning. 

" We Ve done nothing yet," cried Old Pluck, " that is half 
exciting oiou^ and we are bound to have a good time this 
afternoon. I go in for burning a town." 

" Hurrah 1 " said the boys. " We 11 bum a town I " 

" That is B very socious thing," said the chie£ " Can't you 
think of something else ? " 
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Old Pluck looked at him reproachfully. " We want soma- 
thing serious," he said. " What we 've had so &r is nothing 
but child's play." 

The chief now saw that if he perasted in his olgectioas 
he would hurt the feelings of the boys, and so he consented 
to bum a town. A few miles to the south there was a good- 
azed town, which the chief thou^t would bum very well, 
and thither the bo3rs and robbers repured, carrying blaong 
torches and firebrands. 

When they reached the town and had unclaimed their 
purpose the inhabitants were filled with coostematicaL The 
people crowded into the street, and besought the robbers not 
to consume by fire their houses, their goods, and perhaps 
themselves and thdr children. The chief now took the boys 
ande, and consulted with tb^ 

" I wish you would consider this matter a little more before 
you ardor me to set this town in flames. I am told that there 
is a magarine filled with gunpomler in the centre of the place, 
and there will be a terrihle explosion when the fire reaches it" 

" Hurrah I " cried the boys ; " that will be spleodid." 

" Many of these citizens will lose their lires," said the chiefs 
" and the rest will be utterly ruined." 

"Now, look here," cried Old Pluck, "there's no uae of 
always backing down. I *m tired of it." 

" Very well," said the chief, " but you yourselves must 
inform the people of your dedsioD." 

"We 11 do that," said Old Pluck. " Tomtit, you go tell 
those people that the town has got to bum, and there's no 
use talking any more about it." 
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"That's so," said Tomtit "She has got to bum." 
And with his chest thrown out, and his hands in his 
pockets, the little fellow boldly advanced to the crowd of 
people. 

As soon as he came near the old vaai, the women, and the 
children fell on their knees around him, and with tears and 
lamentations besought him to intercede with the robbers to 
save their town. Poor little Tomtit was very much moved 
by tiieir wild grief and despair. Tears came into his eyes, 
and his Uttle chest heaved with emotion ; but he kept up a 
brave heart, and stood true to his companions. 

" It 's no use," he said, " for you to be blubbering and cry- 
ing. Your houses have all got to be bumed up, and the 
powder-magaane has got to go off with a big bang, and your 
furniture and beds will all be bumed, and the babies' cradles, 
and — and — I'm awiiil sorry for it," and here the tears rolled 
down his cheeks ; " but we boys have got to stick by eadi 
other, and you won't have any homes, and I expect you will 
all perish — boo-hoo! But it won't do to back down — boo- 
hoo-hoo I And the little babies will die ; but the old thing 
has got to bum, you know." 

" Now look hK«, Tomtit," said Old Pluck, who, with the 
rest of the boys, had drawn near, " don't you be too hard on 
these people I say, let the town stand." 

The boys agreed with one voice. And Tomtit, kicking 
one of his little l^s above his head, shouted in ecstasy, " Yes, 
sir, let the town stand, babies and alL" 

At tins the women rushed up to the little ^ow, and* 
seizing him in their arms, nearly kissed him to death. 
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" I *d like to know what we are to do next," sadly remartced 
Old Pluck. 

<< in tell you," cried Tomtit "Let the chief steal a 
bride.'* 

The ^ole company stopped and looked at Tomtit 
"LitUe boy," said th^, "what do you mean?" 

** Why, of course," sud Tomtit, " I mean for the diief to 
seize a &ir damsel and carry her off on his horse to be his 
Ivide, the wild hoo& clattering amid the crags." 

"Hootl" cried all the boys in derisi(Mi. And the chief 
said to Tomtit : " Little boy* I know of no &ir damsd to 
steal, and, besides, I do not want a bride." 

" It 's pet^ hard," said Tomtit wiping his eyes with his 
little sleere: " I Ve dme just what you fellows told me tc^ 
and now you won't order anything I want to see." 

That ni^t the boys ordered the robbers to hold high 
revels in the great hall. The flowing bowl was passed, and 
the great flagons were filled hi^ ; wUd songs were sung, and 
the welkin was made to ring, as well as the robbers could do 
it wiUi jovial glee. The hoys watched the proceedings finr 
some time, but they did not find them very interesting, and 
soon went to bed. 

The next mcnning Old Fludc called a meeting of his 
companicms. " Boys," he said. " this robbor life is a good 
deal stupider than anything we left behind us. Let's get 
back to school as fiut as we can, and eajay what is left of 
the Christmas fim. We will all admit that we are sorry for 
what we have done, and will promise not to run away again, 
and Tomtit can go to the master and tell him sa" 
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" 1 11 be the first one wb^ped, " ruefully remarked Tomtit ; 
" but if you boys say so, of course 1 11 do it. " 

The boys now took leave of the robbers. Tomtit having 
been first presented with the piece of blue taffeta to make 
him a jerkin. When they reached the school Tomtit told 
his tale, and he was the only one who was not punished. 

The next year these deven b(^ were leaving school (at 
a vacation, and on their way home they thought they would 
stop and see their old friends, the robbers. Much to thdr 
surinise, they found ev^ything changed at the castie. It 
was now a boys* school ; the chief was the principal, and 
each of the other robbers was a teacher. 

"You see," said the principal to Old Pluck, "we nevw 
knew how stupid and uninteresting a robber's life was until 
we were forced to lead it against our wilL While you wexe 
here we learned to like boys very much, and so we concluded 
to set up this school" 

" Do you have Christmas trees and carols and games ? " 

*' Oh, yes, " answered the principal 

" So do we," said Old Pluck. 

" Yes, ar," exclumed Tomtit, standing up very stsni^t 
" No more fire and tribute for us. We Ve grown out of that 
kind of nonsense." 
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OVER the great door of an old, old church, which stood 
in a quiet town of a for-away land, there was carved in 
stone the figure of a large griffin. The old-time sculp- 
tor had done his work with great care, but the image he had 
made was not a pleasant one to look at It had a large head, 
with encHinous open mouth and savage teeth. From its back 
arose great wings, armed with sharp hooks and prongs. It 
had stout 1^ in front, with projecting claws, but there were 
no legs behind, the body running out into a long and powerful 
tail, finished off at the end with a barbed point This tail was 
coiled up under him, the end sticking up just back of his 
wings. 

The sculptor, or the people who had ordered this stone 

figure, had evidently been - very much pleased with it, for 

little copies of it, also in stone, had been placed here and 

there along the sides of the church, not very fiar from the 
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ground, so that people could easily look at them and ponder 
<Hi their curious forms. There were a great many other 
sculptures on the outside of this church — saintSt martyrs, 
grotesque heads of men, beasts, and birds, as well as those ai 
other creatures which cannot be named, because nobody knows 
exactly what they were. But none were so curious and inter- 
esting as the great griiBn over the door and the little griffins 
oa the ades of the church. 

A IcMig, long distance from tlie town, in the midst of 
dreadful wilds scarcely known to man, there dwelt the Griffin 
whose image had been put up over the church door. In some 
way or other the old-time sculptor had seen him, and after- 
wards, to the best of his memory, had copied his figure in 
stone. The GriflBn had nerer known this until, hundreds of 
3rears afterwards, he heard from a bird, from a wild animal, 
or in some manner which it is not easy to find out, that there 
was a likeness of him on the old church in the distant town. 

Now, this Griffin had no idea whatever how he looked. 
He had never seen a mirror, and the streams where he lived 
were so turbulent and violent Uiat a quiet piece of water, 
which would reflect the image of anything looking into it, 
could not be found. Being, as far as f^mld be ascertained, 
the very last of his race, he had never seen another griffin. 
Therefore it was that, when he heard of this stone image of 
himself, he became very amdous to know what he looked 
like, and at last he determined to go to the old church and 
see for himself what manner of being he was. So he started 
off from the dreadful wilds, and flew on and on until he 
uame to the countries inhabited by men, whoe his appear- 
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ance in the air created great consternation. But he alighted 
nowhere, keeping up a steady flight until he reached the 
suburbs of the town which had his image on its church. 
Hoe, late in the afternoon, he alighted in a green meadow by 
the side of a brodc, and stretched himself on the grass to rest 
His great wings were tired, fw he had not made such a long 
fli^t in a century or more. 

The news of his coming spread quickly over the town, and 
the peofde, fri^tened nearly out of their wits by the arrival 
of so extraordinary a visitor, fled into their houses and shut 
themselves up. The GriflBin called loudly for some one to 
come to him; but the more he called, the more afi^ the 
people were to show themselves. At length he saw two 
laborers hurrying to their homes through the fields, and in 
a terrible voice he commanded them to stop. Not daring to 
disobey, the men stood, trembling. 

"What is the matter with you all?" cried the GrifGiL 
"Is there not a man in your town who is brave enough to 
speak to me?" 

" I think," said one of the laboro^, his voice shaking so 
that his words could hardly be understood, "that — perhi^ 
— the Minor Canon — would come." 

*' Go, call him I " said the Gri£Bn. " I want to see him." 

The Minor Canon, who filled a subordinate position in 
the old church, had just finished the afternoon service, and 
was coming out of a side door, with three aged women who 
had formed the week-day congregation. He was a young 
man of a kind disposition, and very anxious to do good to the 
people of the town. Apart fix>m his duties in the church, 
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where he conducted services every week-day, he visited the 
sick and the poor ; counselled and assisted persons who were 
in trouble, and taught a school composed entirely of the bad 
children in the town, with whom nobody else would have 
anything to da Whenever the people wanted something 
difficult done for them, they always went to the Minor Canon. 
Thus it was that the laborer thou^t of the yoimg priest 
whea he found that some one must come and speak to the 
Griffin. 

The Minor Canon had not heard of the strange event 
which was known to the whole town except himself and the 
three old women, and when he was infonned of it, and was 
told that the Griffin had asked to see him, he was greatly 
amazed and frightened. 

" Me I ** he exclaimed. " He has never heard of me I 
What should he want with me?" 

" Oh, you must go instantly 1 " cried the two men. ** He 
is very angry now because he has been kept waiting so long, 
and nobody knows what may happen if you don't hurry to 
him." 

The poor Minor Canon would rather have had his hand 
cut off than to go out to meet an angry griffin ; but he felt 
that it was his duty to go, for it would be a wofiil thing if 
injury should come to the people of the town because he was 
not brave oiough to obey the summons of the GrifBn; so, 
pale and frightened, he started off. 

*' Well," sfdd the Griffin, as soon as the young man came 
near, " I am glad to see that there is some one who has the 
courage to oome to me." 
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The Minor Canon did not fed very courageous, but he 
bowed his head. 

*' Is this the town," said the Griffin, *' ^ere there is a 
church with a likeness of m3rself ova one of the doors ? " 

The Minor Canon looked at the frightful creature before 
him, and saw that it was, without doubt, exactly like the stone 
image on the church. "Yes,*" he said, "you are rig^t" 

" Well, then," said the Griffin, " will you take me to it ! 
I wish very much to see it" 

The Minor Canon instantly Uiougfat that if the Griffin 
entered the toiini without the people knowing what he came 
for, some of them would probably be frightened to death, and 
so he sou^t to gun time to prepare their minds. 

" It is growing dark now," he said, very much afraid, as he 
spoke, that his words mi^t enrage the Griffin, "and objects 
on the front of the church cannot be seen deaiiy. It will be 
better to wait until morning, if you wish to get a good view 
of the stone image of yourseI£" 

" That will suit me very well," said the Griffin. " I see 
you are a man of good sense. I am tired, and I will take a 
ni^ here on this soft grass, while I cool my tail in the little 
stream that runs near m& The end of my tail gets red-hot 
when I am angry or excited, and it is quite warm now. So 
you may go ; but be sure and come early to-mOTrow m(Hiiing» 
and show me the way to the church." 

The Minor Canon was glad enough to take his leave, and 
hurried into the town. In frtmt of the chiuxsh he found a 
great many people assembled to hear his report of his inter- 
view with the Griffin. When they found that he had not 
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come to spread ruin and devastaticoi, but simply to see his 
stony likeness on the church, they showed neither relief not 
gratification, but began to upbraid the Minor Cancra fcv 
consenting to conduct the creature into the town. 

" What could I do ? " cried the young man. *' If 1 should 
not bring him he would come himself and perhaps end by 
setting fire to the town with his red-hot taiL" 

Still the people were not satisfied, and a great many plans 
were proposed to prevait the Griffin fiY>m coming into the 
town. Some elderly persons urged that the young men 
should go out and kill him. But the young men scoffed at 
such a ridiculous idea. Then som/e one said that it would 
be a good thing to destroy the stone image, so that the Griffin 
would have no excuse for entering the town. This proposal 
was received with such flavor that many of the people ran for 
hammers, chisels, and crowbars with which to tear down and 
break up the stone griffin. But the Minor Canon resisted 
this plan with all the strength of his mind and body. He 
assured the people that this action would enrage the Griffin 
beyond measure, for it would be impossible to conceal from 
him that his image had been destit)yed during the night. 

But they were so determined to break up the stone griffin 
that the Minor Canon saw that there was nothing for him to 
do but to stay there and ^tect it All night he walked up 
and down in front of the church door, keeping away the men 
who brought ladders by which they mi^t mount to the great 
stone griffin and knock it to pieces with their hammers and 
crowbars. Aiter many hours the people woe obliged to give 
up their attempts, and went home to sleep. But the Minw 
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Canon renuuned at his post till early moniing, and then he 
hurried away to the field where he had left the Griffin. 

The monster had just awakoied, and rising to his fore 1^ 
and shaking himself^ he said that he was ready to go into the 
town. The Minor Canon, therefore, walked back, the Griffin 
flying slowly throu^ the ^ at a short distance above the 
head of his guide. Not a person was to be seen in tibe streets, 
and they proceeded directly to the front of the church, where 
the Minor Canon pointed out the stone griffin. 

The real Griffin settled down in the little square befine 
the church and gazed earnestly at his sculptured likoiess. 
For a long time he looked at it. First he put his head on 
one side, and then he put it on the otha. Then he shut his 
right eye and gazed with his left, aft^ which he shut his left 
eye and gazed with his right Then he moved a little to one 
side and looked at the image, then he moved the other way. 
After a while he said to the Minor Canon, who had been 
standing by all this time: 

" It is, it must be, an excellent likeness I That breadth 
between the eyes, that expansive forehead, those massive 
jaws I I foel that it must resemble me. If there is any foult 
to find with it, it is that the neck seems a Uttle stiffi But 
that is nothing. It is an admirable likeness — admirable I" 

The Griffin sat looking at his image all the morning and 
all the afternoon. The Minor Canon had been afraid to go 
away and leave him, and had hoped all through llie day that 
he would soon be satisfied with his inspection and fly away 
home. But by evening Uie poor young man was utterly 
exhausted, and felt that he must eat sod sleep. He firankly 
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admitted this &ct to the GrifBn, and asked him if he would 
not like something to eat He stud this because he felt 
obliged in politeness to do so ; but as soon as he had spoken 
the words, he was seized with dread lest the monster should 
demand half a dozen babies, ot some tempting repast of that 
Idnd. 

" Oh, no," sud the Griffin, " I never eat between the equi- 
noxes. At the venial and at the autumnal equinox I take a 
good meal, and that lasts me for half a year. I am extremely- 
regular in my habits, and do not think it healthful to eat at 
odd times. But if you need food, go and get it, and I will 
return to the soft grass where I slept last night, and take 
another nap." 

The next day the Griffin came again to the little square 
befi»e the church, and remained there until evening, stead- 
&stly regarding the stone griffin over the door. The Minor 
Canon came once or twice to look at him, and the Griffin 
seemed very ^ad to see him. But the young clergyman 
could not stay as he had done before, for he had many duties 
to perform. Nobody wait to the church, but the people came 
to the Minor Canon's house, and anxiously asked him how 
long the Griffin was going to stay. 

" I do not know," he answered, " but I think he will soon 
be satined with looking at his stone likaiess, and then he will 
go away." 

But the Griffin did not go away. Morning after morning 

he wait to the church, but after a time he did not stay there 

all day. He seemed to have taken a great fancy to the 

Minor Canon, and followed him about as he pursued his 
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various avocations. He would wait for him at the side door 
of the church, for the Minor Canon hdd services every day, 
morning and evening, though nobody came now. " If any 
one should come," he said to hims^, " I must be found at my 
post" When the jroung man came out, the Griffin would 
accompany him in hb visits to the sick and the poor, and 
would ottaa look into the windows of the school-house where 
the Minor Canon was teaching his unruly scholars. All the 
other schools w«e closed, but the parents of the Minor 
Canon's schcJars forced them to go to school, because they 
were so bad they could not endure them all day at home — 
griffin or no griffin. But it must be said they generally 
behaved very well when that great monsta' sat up (m his 
tail and looked in at the scho(^-room window. 

When it was perceived that the Griffin showed no sign of 
going away, all tiie people who were able to do so, left the 
town. The canons and the hi^ier officers of the church had 
fled away during the first day of the Griffin's visit, leaving 
behind only the Minor Canon and some of the men who 
opened the doors and swept the church. JUI the citizens 
who could afford it shut up thdr houses and travelled to 
distant parts, and only the woricing-people and the poor were 
left behind. After some days these ventured to go about and 
attend to their business, for if they did not wmk they would 
starve. They were getting a little used to seeing the Griffin, 
and having been told that he did not eat betweok equinoxes, 
they did not fbel so much afraid of him as before. 

Day by day the Griffin became more and mcne attached 
to the Minor Canon. He k^ near him a great part of the 
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time, and often spent the night in frcHit of the little house 
where the young clergyman Uved alone. This strange com- 
panionship was often burdensome to the Minor Canon. But, 
on the other hand, he could not deny that he derived a great 
deal of benefit and instruction from it. The Griffin had hved 
for hundreds of years, and had seen much, and he tt^d the 
Minor Canon many wonderful things. 

" It is like reading an old book," said the young clergyman 
to himself " But how many books I would have had to read 
before I would have found out what the Griifin has told me 
about the earth, the air, the water, about minerals, and metals, 
and growing things, and all the wonders of the world I " 

Thus the summer wait on, and drew towards its close. 
And now the peo[de of the town b^an to be very much 
troubled again. 

"It will not be long,'* they said, "before the autumnal 
equinox is here, and then that monster will want to eat He 
will be dreadfolly hungry, for he has taken so much exercise 
since his last meaL He will devour our children. Without 
doubt, he will eat them alL What is to be done ? " 

To this question no (me could give an answer, but all 
agreed that the Griffin must not be allowed to remain until 
the approaching equinox. After talking over the matter a 
great deal, a crowd of the people went to the Minor Canon, 
at a time when the Griffin was not with him. 

"It is all your &ult.** they said, "that that monster is 

among us. You brought him here, and you ou^t to see 

that he goes away. It is only on your account that he stays 

here at all, for, althou^ he visits his image every day, he is 
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with you the greater part of tilie time. If you were not here 
he would not stay. It is your duty to go away, and then he 
will follow you, and we shall be free from the dreadful danger 
irtiich hangs over us." 

"Go away I" cried the Minor Canon, greatly grieved at 
being spoken to in such a way. " Where shall I go ? If I go 
to some other town, shall I not take this trouble there? Have 
I a right to do that?" 

"No," said the people, "3rau must not go to any oUier 
town. There is no town &r enough away. You must go to 
the dreadAd wilds where the Griffin lives, and thai he will 
follow you and stay there." 

They did not say whether or not Uiey expected Uie Minor 
Canon to stay there also, and he did not ask them anything 
about it. He bowed his head, and went into his house to 
think. The more he thought, the more clear it became to 
his mind that it was his duty to go away, and thus free the 
town from the presence of the Griffin. 

That evening he packed a leather bag fyi of bread and 
meat, and early the next morning he set out on his journey 
to tiie dreadfrU wilds. It was a long, weaiy, and doleful 
journey, especially after he had gone b^ond the habitations 
of men; but the Minor Canon kept on bravely, and never 
faltered. The way was longer Uian he had expected, and 
his provisions soon grew so scanty that he was obliged to 
eat but a little every day ; but he kept up his courage, 
and pressed <m, and after many days of toilsome travel he 
reached the dreadful wilds. 

Wboi the Griffin found that the Minor Canon had left 
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the town, he seemed sony, but showed no disposition to go 
and look for him. After a few days bad passed, he became 
much annoyed, and asked some of the people where the Minor 
Canon had gone. But althou^ the citizens had been so 
anxious that the young clergyman should go to the dread- 
ful wilds, thinking that the Griffin would immediately follow 
him, they were now a£^d to mention the Minor Canon's 
destination, for the monster seemed angry already, and if 
he should suspect their trick, he would doubtless become 
very much enraged. So every one said he did not know, 
and the Griffin wandered about disconsolate. One mofning 
he looked into the Minw Canon's school-house, which was 
always empty now, and thought that it was a shame that 
everything should suffiar on account of the young man's 
absence. 

" It does not matter so mudi about the church," he said, 
'*for nobody w«it there. But it is a pity about the school. 
I think I will teach it myself until he returns." 

It was the hour for opening the school, and the Griffin 
went inade and pulled the rope which rang the school bell 
Some of the children who heard the bell ran in to see what 
was the matter, supposing it to be a joke of one of their com- 
panions. But ^en they saw the Griffin they stood aston- 
ished and scared. 

" Go tell Uie other scholars," said the monster, '* that 
school is about to open, and that if they are not all here 
in ten minutes I shall come after them." 

In seven minutes every scholar was in place. 

Never was seen such an orderly schod. Not a boy or girl 
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moved or uttered a whisper. The Griffin climbed into the 
master's seat, his wide wings spread on each side of him, 
because he could not lean back in his chair while Uiey stuck 
out behind, and his great tail coiled around in front of the 
desk, the barbed end sticking up, ready to tap any boy 
or girl who might misbehave. The Griffin now addressed 
the scholars, telling them that he intended to teach them 
while their master was away. In speaking he endeavored 
to imitate, as far as possible, Uie mild and gentle tones of 
tiie Minor Canon, but it must be admitted that in this be 
was not very successfuL He had paid a good deal of at- 
tention to the studies of tiie school, and he determined not 
to attempt to teach them anything new, but to review them 
in what they had been studying. So he called up the vari- 
ous classes, and questioned iJiem upon their previous les- 
sons. The childroi racked their brains to remember what 
they had learned. They were so afraid of the Griffin's dis- 
pleasure that they redted as Ihey had never recited before. 
One of the boys, &r down in his class, answered so well 
that the Griffin was astonished. 

" I should think you would be at the head, " sud he. ** I 
am sure you have never been in the habit of redtang so weU. 
Why is this T" 

" Because I did not choose to take ti^e trouble," sud the 
hoy, trembling in his boots. He felt obliged to speak the 
truth, for all the children tbou^t that the great eyes of 
the Griffin could see ti^t through them, and that he would 
know ithea they told a ftlsehood. 

" You ought to be ashamed of yourseU." said the Griffin. 
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" Cro down to iJie very tail of the class, and if you are not 
at the head in two days, I shall know the reason why." 

The next afternoon this boy was number one. 

It was astmishing how much these children now learned 
of what they had been studying. It was as if they had 
beoi educated over again. The Griffin used no severity 
toward them, but there was a look about him which made 
them unwilling to go to bed until they were sure they 
knew their lesscHis for the next day. 

The Griffin now thought that he ought to visit the sick 
and the poor, and he be^gan to go about the town fin- this pur- 
pose. The effect upon the sick was miraculous. All, except 
those who were very ill indeed, jumped from their beds when 
they heard he was coming, and declared themselves quite well 
To those who could not get up he gave herbs and roots, whidi 
ncnie of them had ever before tiiought of as medicines, but 
which the Griffin had seen used in various parts of the 
world, and most of them recovered. But, for all that, th^ 
afterwards said that no matter what happened to them, they 
hoped that they should never again have such a doctor com- 
ing to their bedsides, feeling their pulses and looking at their 
tongues. 

As for the poor, they seemed to have utterly disappeared. 
An those who had depended upon charity for their daily bread 
were now at woric in some way or other, many of them offer- 
ing to do odd jobs for their neighbors just for the sake of 
tiieir meals — a thing which before had been seldcnn heard of 
in the town. The Griffin could find no one who needed his 
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The summer now passed, and the autumnal equinox was 
rajndly approaching. The citizens were in a state of great 
alann and anxiety. The Griffin showed no signs of going 
away, but seemed to hare settled himself permanently among 
them. In a short time iJie day for his semi-annual meal 
would arrive, and then what would happen? The monster 
would certainly be very hungry, and would devour all their 
children. 

Now ittey greatly t^ietted and lamented that they had 
sent away the Minor Canon. He was the only one on whom 
they could have depended in this trouble, for he could talk 
freely with the Griffin, and so find out what could be done. 
But it would not do to be inactive. Some step must be 
taken immediately. A meeting of the citizens was called, and 
two old men wore appointed to go and talk to the Griffin. 
They were instructed to offer to prepare a splendid dinner 
for hira on equinox day — one which would entirely satisfy 
his hunger. They would offer him the &ttest mutton, the 
most tender beef, fish and game of various sorts, and any- 
thing of the kind he might fancy. If none of these suited, 
they were to mention that there was an orphan asylum in 
the next town. 

"Anything would be better," said the citizens, "than to 
have our dear children devoured." 

The old men went to the Griffin, but their propositions 
ware not received with &vor. 

" Fnun what I have seen a£ the pec^e ot this town," said 
the numster, " I do not think I could reUsh anything which 
was {H^Mied by them. They appear to be all cowards, and, 
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therefore, mean and seliish. As for eating one of them, old 
or young, I could not think of it for a moment In £iet, 
there was only one creature in the whole place for whom I 
could have had any appetite, and that is the Minor Canon, 
who has gone away. He was brave and good and honest, 
and I think I should have relished him." 

" Ah 1 " said one of tiie old mm, very politely, *' in that 
case I wish we had not sent him to the dieadfol wilds t** 

'• What I " cried the Griffin. " What do you mean ? Ex- 
plain instantly what you are talking about I " 

The old man, terribly frightened at what he had said, was 
obliged to tell how the Minor Canon had been sent away by 
the people, in the hope that the Griffin might be induced to 
follow him. 

When the monst» heard this he became furiously angry. 
He dashed away from the old men and, spreading his wings, 
flew backward and forward over the town. He was so much 
excited that his tail became red-hot, and glowed like a meteor 
against the evening sky. When at last he settled down in 
the little field whore he usually rested, and thrust his tail into 
the brook, the steam arose like a cloud, and the water of the 
stream ran hot Uirough the town. The citizens were greatly 
frightened, and bitterly blamed the old man for telling about 
the Minor Canon. 

" It is plain," they said, " Uiat the Griffin intended at last 
to go and look for him, and we should have been saved. Now 
who can tell what misery you have brought upon us ? " 

The Griffin did not remain long in the little field. As 
soon as his tail was cool he flew to the town hall and rang 
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the belL The citizens knew that they were expected to corns 
thoe, and although they were afraid to go, they were still more 
afraid to stay away, and they crowded into the halL The 
Griffin was on the platfonn at one end, flapping his wings and 
walking up and down, and the end of his tail was still so warm 
that it slightly scorched the boards as he dragged it after him. 

When everybody who was able to come was there, the 
Griflin stood still and addressed the meeting. 

" I have had a contemptible o^nnion of you,** he said, " ever 
mnce I discovered what cowards you are, but I had no idea 
that you were so ungrateful, selfish, and cruel as I now find 
you to be: Here was your Minor Canon, who labored day and 
night for your good, and tiliought of nothing else but how he 
might benefit you and make you happy ; and as soon as you 
imagine yourselves threatened with a duiger, — for well I 
know you are dreadfully afraid of me, — you send him off, 
caring not whether he returns or perishes, hoping thereby 
to save yourselves. Now, I had conceived a great liking 
for that young man, and had intended, in a day or two, to 
go and look him up. But I have changed my mind about 
him. I shall go and find him, but I shall send him back 
here to live among you, and I intend that he shall enjoy the 
reward of his labor and his sacrifices. Go, some of you, to 
the officers of the church, who so cowardly ran away when 
I first came here, and tell them never to return to this town 
under penalty of death. And if. when your Minor Canon 
comes back to you, you do not bow yourselves before him, 
put him in the hi^^est place among you, and serve and honor 
him all his life, beware of my terrible vengeance I There were 
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only two good things in this town : the Minor Canon and the 
stone image of myself over your church door. One of these you 
have sent away, and the other I shall cairy away mysel£" 

With these words he dismissed the meeting ; and it was 
time, for the end of his tail had become so hot that there was 
danger of its setting fire to the building. 

The next morning the Griffin came to the church, and 
tearing the stone image of himself from its fiistenings oyer the 
great door, he grasped it witii his pow«^ forelegs and flew 
up into the air. Then, after hovering over the town tor a 
moment, he gave his tail an angry shake, and took up his 
flij^t to the dreadful wilds. When he reached this desolate 
region, be set the stone griffin upon a ledge of a rock which 
rose in front of the dismal cave he called his hom& There the 
image occupied a position somewhat similar to that it had had 
over ^e church door; and the Griffin, panting with the exer- 
tion of carrying such an encHmous load to so great a distance, 
lay down upon Uie ground, and regarded it with much satis- 
faction. When he felt somewhat rested he went to look for 
the Minor Canon. He found the young man, weak and half- 
starved, lying under the shadow of a rock. After picking him 
up and carrying him to his cave, the Griffin flew away to a 
distant marsh, where he procured some roots and herbs which 
he well knew were strengthening and beneficial to man, 
thou^ he had nev«* tasted them himsel£ After eating these 
the Minor Canon was greatly revived, and sat up and listened 
while the Griffin told him what had happoied in iJie town. 

" Do you know," said tiie monster, whea he had flnished, 
" tiiat I have had» and stall have, a great liking fw you ? " 
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*' I am very glad to hear H,** said Uie Minor CantHi, with 
his usual politeness. 

" I am not at all sure that you would be," said the Griffin, 
** if you thoroughly understood the state of the case, but we 
will not consider that now. If some Uiings were different, 
other things would be otherwise; I have been so enraged by 
discovering the manner in which you have been treated that I 
have determined that you shall at last enjoy the rewards and 
honors to which you are entitled. Lie down and have a good 
sleep, and then I will take you back to the town." 

As he heard these words, a look of trouble came over the 
young man's face. 

** You need not give yourself any anxiety," said the Griffin, 
"about my return to the town. I shall not remain ther& 
Now that I have that admirable likeness of myself in fnmt 
of my cave, where I can sit at my leisure and gaze upon its 
noble features and magnificent proportions. I have no widi to 
see that abode of cowardly and selfish people." 

The Minor Camm, relieved from his fears, lay back, and 
dropped into a doze; and when he was sound asleep, the 
Griffin took him up and carried him back to the town. He 
arrived just before daybreak, and putting the young man 
gently on the grass in the little field where he himself used to 
rest, the monster, without having been seen by any of the 
people, flew back to his home. 

When the Minor Canon made his appearance in the morn- 
ing among the citizens, tbe enthusiasm and cordiality with 
which he was received were truly wonderful. He was taken 
to a house which had been occupied by one of the banished 
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hi^ (^cers of the place, and every one was anxious to do all 
tiiat could be done for his health and comfort The people 
crowded into the church when he held services, so that the 
three old women who used to be his week-day congr^ation 
could not get to tiie best seats, which tiiey had always be«a 
in the habit of taking ; and Uie parents of the bad children 
determined to reform them at home, in order that he might 
be spared the trouble of keeping up his fcmner scho<^ The 
Minor Canon was appointed to the highest office of the old 
church, and before be died he became a bishop. 

During the first yexK after his return from the dreadful 
wilds, the people of the town looked up to him as a man to 
whom they were bound to do honor and rererence; But they 
often, also, looked up to the sky to see if Uiere were any signs 
of the Griffin coming back. However, in the course of time 
they learned to honw and reverence Uieir former Minca* Can<Hi 
without the fear of being punished if they did not do sa 

But they need never have been afraid of the Griffin. The 
autumnal equinox day came round, and the monster ate noth- 
ing. If he could not have the Minor Canon, he did not care for 
anjTthing. So, lying down Mrith his eyes fixed upon the great 
stone grifBn, he gradually dedined, and died. It was a good 
thing for some of the people of the town that Uiey did not 
know this. 

If you should ever visit the old town, you would still see 
the little griffins on the ndes c^ the church, but the great stone 
griffin that was over the door is gme. 
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A MOUNTAIN brook ran through a little village. 
Over the brook there was a narrow bridge, and from 
the bridge a foot-path led out from the village and 
up the hillside to iJie cottage of Old Pipes and his mother. 

For many, many years Old Pipes had been employed by 
the villagers to pipe the cattle down from the hills. Every 
afternoon, an hour befbre. sunset, he would sit on a rock in 
front of his cottage and play on his pipes. Then all the flocks 
and herds that were grazing on the mountuns would hear him, 
wherever they might happen to be, and would come down to 
the village — the cows by the easiest paths, the sheep by those 
not quite so easy, and the goats by the ste^ and rocky ways 
that wexe hardest of alL 

But now, for a year or mwe. Old I^pes had not piped the 
cattle home. It is true that every afternoon he sat upon the 
rock and played upon his familiar instrument, but the cattle 
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did not hear him. He had grown old» and his breath waa 
feeble. The echoes of his cheerful notes, which used to come 
from the rocky hill on the other side of tiie valley, were heard 
no more ; and twenty yards from Old Pipes one could scarcely 
tell what tune he was playing. He had become somewhat 
deaf, and did not know that the sound of his pipes was so thin 
and weak, and that the cattle did not hear him. The cows, 
the sheep, and the goats came down every afternoon as before, 
but this was because two boys and a girl were sent up aitex 
them. The villagers did not wish the good old man to know 
that his piping was no longer of any use ; so they paid him 
his little salary every month, and said nothing about the two 
boys and the girL 

Old Pipes's mother was, of course, a great deal older than 
he was, and was as deaf as a gate, — posts, latch, hinges, and 
all, — and she never knew that the soimd of her son's pipe 
did not spread over all the mountain-side and echo back 
strong and clear from the opposite hills. She was very fond 
of Old Pipes, and proud of his piping ; and as he was so much 
younger than she was, she never thouj^t of him as being 
very old. She cooked for him, and made his bed, and mended 
his clothes; and they lived very comfortably on his little 
salary. 

One afternoon, at the end of the month, when Old Pipes 
had finished his piping, he took his stout staff and went down 
the hill to the village to receive the money for his month's 
work. The path seemed a great ded steeper and more diffi- 
cult than it used to be ; and Old Pipes thou|^t that it must 
have been washed by the rains and greatly damaged. He 
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remembered it as a path that was quite easy to traverse dther 
up or down. But Old Pipes had been a very active num, 
and as his mother was so much older than he was, he never 
thought of himself as aged and infirm. 

When the Chief Villager had paid him, and he had talked 
a litUe with some of his Maids. Old Pipes started to go 
home. But when he had crossed the bridge over the brook, 
and gone a short distance up the hillside, he became very- 
tired, and sat down upon a st<»ke. He had not been sitting 
ttioK half a minute when along came two boys and a girL 

" Children," sud Old Pipes, " I *m vety tired to-night, and 
1 don't beheve I can climb up this steep path to my home. 
I think I shall have to ask you to help me." 

" We will do that," sud the boys and the girl, quite cheer- 
fully. Then one boy took him by the ri^t hand, and the other 
by the left, while the girl pushed him in the back. In this 
way he went up the hill quite eanly, and soon reached his 
cottage door. Old Pipes gave each of the three children a 
copper coin, and then they sat down for a few minutes* rest 
before starting back to the village. 

" I 'm Sony that I tired you so much." said Old Pipes. 

** Oh, that would not have tired us," said one of the boys, 
" if we had not been so far to-day after the cows, the sheep, 
and the goats. They rambled high up on the mountain, and 
we never before had such a time in finding theuL" 

"Had to go after the cows, the sheep, and the goats t 
exclaimed Old Pipes. " What do you mean by that ? " 

The girl, who stood behind the old man, shook her head, 
put her hand on her mouth, and made all sorts of signs to 
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the boy to stop talking on this subject ; but he did not notice 
her, and promptly answered Old Pipes. 

" Why, you see, good sir," said he, " that as the cattle can't 
hear your pipes now, somebody has to go after them every 
evening to drive them down from the mountain, and the 
Chief Villager has hired us three to do it Generally it is 
not very hard work, but to-night the cattle had wandered 
fcr." 

"How long have jrou been doing this?" asked the old man. 

The girl shook her head and clapped her hand on ha* 
mouth more vigorously than before, but the boy went on. 

« I think it is about a year now," he said, "since the people 
first felt sure that the cattle could not hear your pipes, and 
from that time we Ve been driving them down. But we are 
rested now, and will go home: Good-night, sir." 

The three children then went down the hill, the girl scold- 
ing the boy all the way home. Old Pipes stood silent a few 
moments, and then he went into his cottage. 

" Mother," he shouted, " did you hear what those children 
sud?" 

" Children I " exclaimed the old woman. " I did not hear 
them. I did not know there were any children here." 

Then Old Pipes told his mother, shouting very loudly to 
make her hear, how the two boys and the girl had helped 
him up the hiU, and what he had heard about his piping and 
the cattle. 

*' Th^ can't hear you ? " cried his mother. " Why, what 's 
the matter with the cattle ? " 

" Ah, me I " said Old Pipes. " I d(«t believe there 's any- 
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thing the matter with the cattl& It must he with me and 
my pipes that there is something the matter. But one thing 
is certain : if I do not earn the wages the Chief Villager pays 
m^ I shall not take th«n. I shall go straight down to the 
village and give back the money I receired to-day." 

" N<Hisense 1 " cried his mothw. " I 'm sure you Ve piped 
as well as you could, and no more can be expected. And 
what are we to do without the money ? " 

" I d<xi't know," said Old Pipes. " But I *m going down 
to the village to pay it back." 

The sun had now set; but the moon was shining very 
brightly on the hillside, and Old Pipes could see his way very 
wdL He did not take the same path by which he had gc»ie 
before, but followed another, which led amcmg the trees upon 
the hillside, and, though longer, was not so steep. 

When he had gone about half-way, the old man sat down 
torest, leaning his back against a great oak-tree. As he did 
so, he heatd a sound like knocking inade the tre^ and then 
a vmce distinctly said : 

" Let me out I let me out I " 

Old Pipes instantly forgot that he was tired, and sprang 
to his feet *' This must be a Dryad tree I " he exclaimed. 
*• If it is, miet her out" 

Old Pipes had never, to his knowledge, seen a Dryad tre^ 
but he knew there were such trees on the hillsides and the 
mountains, and that Dryads lived in them. He knew, too, 
that in the summer time, on those days when the moon rose 
before the sun went down, a Dryad could come out of her tree 
if any one could find the key wfaidi locked her in and turn it 
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Old Pipes dosdy examined the trunk of the tree, ^ich stood 
in the fiill moonli^t " If I see that key," he said, " I shall 
surely turn it" Before long he perceived a piece of bark 
standing out from the tree, which appeared to him very much 
like the handle of a key. He took hold of it, and found he 
could turn it quite around. As he did so, a laige part of the 
side of the tree was pushed open, and a beautiful Drjrad 
stepped quickly out 

For a mom^it she stood motionless, gazing on the scene 
bef<»e her — the tranquil valley, the hills, the forest, and the 
mountain-side, all lying in the soft, clear light of the moon. 
" Oh, lovely 1 lovely I " she exchumed. " How long it is since 
I have seen anything like this I " And then, turning to Old 
Pipes, she said : "How good of you to let me outi I am so 
hi^y and so thankful that I must kiss you, you dear old man I " 
And she threw her arms aroimd the neck of Old Pipes, and 
kissed him on both cheeks. "You don't know," she then went 
tm to say, " how dolefid it is to be shut up so long in a tree. 
I don't mind it in the winter, for then I am glad to be 
sheltered, but in summer it is a ruefol thing not to be able to 
see all the beauties of the worid. And it 's ever so long since 
I "ve been let out People so sddom come this way, and 
^en they do c<Hne at the right time they either don't hear 
me, or they are fri^tened and run away. But you, you dear 
<Ai man, you were not frightened, and you looked and looked 
for the key, and you let me out, and now I shall not have to 
go back till winter has come and the air grows cold. Oh, it is 
glorious I What can I do for you to show you how grateful 
I am?" 
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" I am very glad," said Old Pipes, " that I let you out, 
since I see that it makes you so happy. But I must admit 
that I tried to find the key because I had a great desire to see 
a Dryad. But if you wish to do something for me, you can, 
if you happen to be going down toward the village." 

"To the village!" exclaimed the Dryad. " I will go any- 
vrhere for you, my kind old bene&ctor." 

" Well, then," said Old Pipes. " I wish you would take 
ibis little bag of money to the Chief Villager, and tell him 
that Old Pipes cannot receive pay for the services which he 
does not perf(wm. It is now more than a year that I have 
not been able to make the cattle hear me when I piped to call 
them home. I did not know this until to-ni|^t, but now that 
I know it I cannot keep the money, and so I send it back." 
So hoTidiTig the little bag to the Dryad, he bade her good 
night, and turned toward his cottage. 

" Good night," said the Dryad. " And I thank you over 
and over and over again, you good old man 1 " 

Old Pipes walked toward his home, very glad to be saved 
the fatigue of going all the way down to the village and back 
again. " To be sure," he sud to himself, " this path does not 
seem at all steep, and I can walk alcHig it very easily, but it 
would have tired me dreadfully to come up all the way from 
the village, espedally as I could not have expected those 
children to help me again." When he reached home, his 
mother was surprised to see him returning so soon. 

" What I " ^e exclaimed, " have you already come back ? 
What did the Chief Villager say ? Did he take the money ? " 

Old Pipes was just about to tell her that he had sent 
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the money to the village by a Dryad, when he suddenly 
reflected that his mother would be sure to disapprove such 
a proceeding, and so he merely said he had sent it by a person 
whom he had met. 

" And how do you know that the person will ever take it 
to the Chief Villager?" cried his mother. "You will lose 
it, and the villagers will never get it Oh, Pipes I Hpes I 
what will you be old enough to have ordinary common- 
sense?" 

Old IHpes considered that as he was already seventy 
years of age he could scarcely expect to grow any wiser, 
but he made no remark on this subject, and saying that 
he doubted not that the money would go safely to its desti- 
nati(m, he sat down to his supper. His mother scolded him 
roundly, but he did not mind it, and after supper he went 
out and sat on a rustic chair in front of the cottage to look 
at the moonlit village, and to wonder whether ot not the 
Chief Villager really received the mcmey. While he was 
doing these two things, he went &st asleep. 

When Old Pipes left the Dryad, she did not go down to 
the village with the little bag of money. She held it in her 
hand, and thought about what she had heard. 

" This is a good and honest old man," she said, " and it is a 
shame that he should lose this money. He looked as if he 
needed it, and I don't believe the people in the village will 
take it from one who has served them so long. Often, when 
in my tree, have I heard the sweet notes of his pipes. I am 
going to take the money back to him." She did not start 
immediately, because there were so many beautiful things to 
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look at But after a while she went up to the cottage, and 
finding Old Pipes asleep in his chair, she slipped the little bag 
into his coat-pocket, and silently sped away. 

The next day OM Pipes told his mother that he would go 
up the mountun and cut some wood. He had a right to get 
wood from the mountain, but for a long time he had been 
content to pick up the dead branches which lay about his 
cottage. To-day, however, he felt so strong and vigorous 
that he thought he would go and cut some fiiel that would be 
better than this. He worked all the morning, and when he 
came back he did not fed at all tired, and had a very good 
appetite for his dinner. 

Now* Old Pipes knew a good deal about Dryads, but 
there was one thing which, although he had heard, he had 
fngottoL This was that a kiss from a Diyad makes a person 
ten years younger. The people of the village knew this, and 
th^ were very careflil not to let any child of ten years <xe 
younger go into the woods where the Dryads were supposed 
to be, for if they should chance to be kissed by one of these 
tzee-nymphs, th^ would be set back so &r that they would 
cease to exist. A story was told in the village that a very 
bad boy of eleven <«ce ran away into the woods, and had an 
adventure of this kind, and vbsxi his mother found him he 
was a little baby of one year old. Taking advantage of her 
oppcBtunity, she brought him up more careftiUy than she had 
done before, and he grew to be a very good boy indeed. 

Now Old Pipes had heeai kissed twice by the Dryad, mice 
on each chedc, and he theref(»e fdt as vigorous and active as 
when he was a hale man of fifty. His mother noticed how 
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much work be was doing, and tiAd him that he need not tiy 
in that way to make up fw the loss of his piping wages, for 
he wouH only tire himself out, and get ack. But hex s(m 
answovd that he had not felt so well for years, and that he 
was quite able to work. la the course of the afternoon. Old 
Pipes, for the first time that day, put his hand in his coat- 
pocket, and there, to his amazement, he found the httle bag 
of money. "Well, well I" he exclaimed, "I am stupid in- 
deed 1 I really thought that I had seen a Dryad, but yrhai 
I sat down by that big oak-tree I must have gone to sleep 
and dreamed it all, and then I came home thinking I had 
givoi the mon^ to a Dryad, when it was in my pocket all 
the tim& But the Chief Villager shall have the money. I 
shall not take it to him to-day, but to-morrow I wish to go to 
the village to see some of my old fiiends, and thai I shall 
pve up the money." 

Toward the close of the aftemotHi, Old Pipes, as had been 
his custom for so many years, took his pipes flxim the shelf 
on which they lay, and wait out to the rock in front of 
the cottage. 

" What are you going to do ? " cried his mother. " If you 
will not consent to be paid, yrby do you pipe ? " 

" I am going to pipe for my own pleasure." sud her son. 
" I am used to it, and I do not wish to give it up. It does 
not matter now whether the cattle hear me or not, and I am 
sure that my piping will iiyure no one." 

When the good man b^an to play upon his bmxnte 
instrument he was astonished at the sound that came from it. 
The beautifiil notes of the pipes sounded clear and strmg 
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down into the valley, and spread otot the hills, and up the 
udes of the mountain beyond, while, after a little interval* an 
echo came back finm the rocky hill on the other side of the 
valley. 

" Ha, ha 1 " he cried, ** what has faiq[)paied to my pipes ? 
They must have been stopped up of late, but now they are 
as dear and good as ever." 

Again the meny notes went sounding tax and wide. The 
cattle on the mountain heard them, and those that were old 
enou^ remembered how these notes had called them from 
their pastures every evening, and so they started down the 
mountain-side, the others following. 

The meny notes were heazd in the village below, and the 
people were much astonished thereby. "Why, who can be 
blowing the pipes of Old Pipes?" they said But as they 
were all very busy, no one went up to see. One thing, how- 
ever, was plain enou^: the cattle were coming down the 
mountain. So the two boys and the girl did not have to go 
after them, and had an hour for play, for which they were 
very glad. 

The next mining Old Pipes started down to the village 
with his mcmey, and on the way he met the Dryad. "Oh, 
bo I" be cried, <*is that you? Why, I thought my letting 
you out of the tree was nothing but a dream.** 

"A dream 1" cried the Dryad. "If you only knew how 
fa^py you have made me, you would not think it merely a 
dream. And has it not benefited you? Do you not feel 
happier ? Yesterday I heard you playing beautaftiUy (m your 
pipes." 
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** Yes, yes,* cried he. *' 1 did not understand it before, 
but I see it all now. I have really grown younger. I thank 
you, I thank you, good Dryad, from the bottom of my heart 
It was the finding of the m<«^ in my pocket that made me 
think it was a dieam." 

"Oh, I put it in ^len you were asleep," she said, laughing 
** because I thouj^t you ou^t to ke^ it Good-by, kind, 
honest man. May you live long, and be as happy as I am 
now.* 

Old Pipes was greatly delisted when he understood that 
be was really a younger man. But that made no differrace 
about the money, and he kept on his way to the village. As 
soon as he reached it. he was eagerly questioned as to who 
had been playing his pipes the evening before, and when the 
people heard that it was himself, they were very much sur- 
prised. Thereupcm Old Pipes told what had happened to 
him, and then there was greater wonder, with hearty congrat- 
ulations and hand-shakes, for Old Pipes was liked by every 
ooie. The Chief Villager revised to take his mon^, and 
although Old Pipes said he had not earned it, every one 
present insisted that, as he could now play on his pipes as 
before, he should lose nothing because, for a time, he was 
unable to perform his duty. 

So Old Pipes was obliged to ke^ his moaey, and after an 
hour or two spent in conversatum with his frioids, he returned 
to his cottage. 

There was one individual, however, who was not at all 
pleased with what had h^pened to Old Pipes. This was an 
Echo-dwarf who lived aa the hills on the other side of the 
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vall^, and whose duty it was to echo back the notes of like 
pipes whenever they could be heard. There were a great 
many otho* Ek:ho-dwar& on these hills, some of whom echoed 
back the songs of maidens, some the shouts of children, and 
others the music that was often heard in the village; But 
there was only one who could send back the stn»ig notes of 
the pipes of Old Pipes, and this had been his sole duty for 
many years. But when the old man grew feeble, and the 
notes of his pipes could not be heard on the oj^osite hills, 
this Echo-dwarf had nothing to do, and he spent his time 
iq delightful idleness ; and he slept so raudi and grew so fkt 
that it made his companicois laugh to see him walk. 

On the afternoon on which, after so long an interval, 
the sound of the pipes was heard on the echo hills, this 
dwarf was fiist asle^ behind a rock. As soon as the first 
notes reached them, some of his companions ran to wake him. 
Rolling to his feet, he echoed back the merry tune of Old 
Pipes. Naturally, he was veiy much annoyed and indignant 
at being thus obliged to give up his lifb of comfortable leisure, 
and he hoped that this pipe-playing would not occur again. 

But this afternoon he was awake and listening, and, sure 
enough, at the usual hour along came the notes of the pipesi 
as dear and strong as they ever had been, and he was oblige*} 
to work as long as Old Pipes played. The Echo-dwarf wu 
very angry. He had supposed, of course, that the pipe 
playing had ceased forever, and he felt that he had a righ? 
to be indignant at being thus deceived. He was so much 
disturbed that he made up his mind to go and try to find out 
whether this was to be a temporary matter or not. He had 
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plenty of time, as the {Hpes were played but <moe a day, and 
he set off early in the morning fin* the hill on which Old 
Pipes hved. It was hard work for the fat little fellow, and 
when he had crossed the valley and had graie some distance 
into the woods <m the hillside, he stopped to rest, and in a few 
minutes the Dryad came tripping along. 

" Ho» ho t " exclaimed the dwarf, " what are you dmng 
here ! and how did you get out of your tree ? " 

" Doing I " cried the Dryad. " I am being happy, that *s 
what I am doing. I was let out of my tree by the good old 
man ^o plays the pipes to call the cattle down from the 
mountain, and it makes me happier to think that I have been 
of service to him. I gave him two kisses of gratitude, and 
now he is young enough to play hb pipes as well as ever." 

The Echo-dwarf stepped forward, his face pale with passion. 
** Am I to believe," he sud, " that you are the cause of this 
great evil that has come upon me ? that you are the wicked 
creature who has agun started this old man upon his career 
of pipe-playing? What have I ever dcme to you that you 
should have condemned me for years and years to echo back 
the notes of those wretched pipes?" 

At this the Dryad laughed loudly. 

" What a &mny little fellow you are t " she said. ** Any 
aae would think you had been condemned to toil from morn- 
ing till night, while what you really have to do is merely to 
imitate for half an hour every day the merry notes of Old 
Hpes's inpuig. Fie upon you. Echo-dwarf I You are lazy 
and selfish, and that is what is the matter with you. Instead 
of grumbling at being obliged to do a little wholesome work, 
[76 1 



OLD PIPES AND THE DRYAD 

iriiich is less, I sm sure, than that of any other Echo-dwarf 
upon the rocky hill^de, you should rejoice at the good fortune 
of the old man who has regained so much of his strength and 
vigor. Go home and learn to be just and generous, and then, 
perhaps, you may be haj^y. Good-by." 

"Insolent creature 1" shouted the dwarf, as he shook his tat 
little fist at her. " 1 11 make you suffer for this. You shall 
find out what it is to heap injury and insult upon cme like me, 
and to snatch from him the repose that he has earned by long 
years of toil" And shaking his head savagely, he hurried 
back to the rocky hillside. 

Eveiy aftemocm the merry notes of the pipes of Old 
^pes sounded down into the valley and over the hills and up 
the mountain-side, and every afternoon, when he had echoed 
them back, the little dwarf grew more and more angry with 
the Dryad Each day, from early morning till it was time 
tar him to go beck to his duties upon the rocky hillside, 
he searched the woods for her. He intended, if he met her, 
to {vetoid to be veiy sorry for what he had said, and he 
thought he might be able to [day a trick upon her which 
which would revenge him weU. One day, while thus wan- 
dering among the trees, he met Old Pipes. The Echo-dwarf 
did not generally care to see or to speak to ordinary people, 
but now he was so anxious to find the object of his search 
that he stopped and asked Old Pipes if he had seen the 
Diyad. The piper had not noticed the little fellow, and 
he looked down on him with some surprise. 

" No," he said. ** I have not seen her, and I have been 
looking everywhere for her." 
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" You I " cried the dwarfl " What do you wish with her ?" 

Old lipes then sat down on a stone, so that he should 
be nearer the ear of his small companion, and he told what the 
Dryad had done fat him. 

When the Echo-dwarf beard that this was the man whose 
pqies he was obliged to echo back every day, he would have 
slain him on the spot had he beoi able. But as he was not 
abl^ he merely ground his teeth and listaied to the rest of 
the story. 

" 1 am looking for the Dryad now," Old Pipes continued, 
*' on account of my aged mother. When I was old mysdf I 
did not notice how very aged my mother was ; but now it 
shocks me to see how feeble and decreint her years have 
caused her to become, and I am looking for the Dryad to ask 
ho* to make my mother younger, as she made me." 

The eyes of the Echo-dwarf glistened. Here was a man 
who might help him in his plans. 

" Your idea is a good one," he said to Old Pipes, *' and it 
does you honor. But you should know that a Dryad can 
make no person younger but one who lets her out of her tree. 
However, you can manage the affair very easily. All you 
need do is to find the Drjrad, tell her what you want, and 
request her to st^ into her tree and be shut up for a ^ort 
time. Then you will go and bring your mother to the tree, 
she will open it, and evoything will be as you wish. Is not 
this a good plan ? " 

** Excellent I " cried Old P^es. " I will go instantly and 
search more diligently fyr the Dryad." 

"Take me with you," said the Echo-dwar£ "You can 
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easily cany me on your strong shoulders, and I shall be glad 
to help you in any way that I can." 

*'Now, then." said the little fellow to himself as Old 
Pipes carried him rapidly along, "if he persuades the Dryad 
to get into a tree, — and she is quite foolish enough to do it, 
— and then goes away to bring his mother, I shall take a stone 
OT a club and I will ta<eak off the key of that tree, so that 
nobody can ever turn it again. Then Mistress Dryad will see 
what she has brought upon herself by her behavior to me." 

Before long they came to the great oak tree in which the 
Dryad had Uved, and, at a distance, £b^ saw that beautiful 
creature herself coming toward them. 

" How excellently well eTer3rthii^ happens I " said the 
dwai£ "Put me down, and I will ga Your business with 
the Dryad is vaore important than mine, and you need not 
say anything about my baring suj^iested your plan to you. 
I am willing that you should hare all the credit of it 
yoursel£" 

Old Pipes put the Echo-dwarf upon the ground, but the 
little rogue did not go away. He concealed himself between 
some low, mossy rocks, and he was so much of their color 
that you would not have noticed him if you had beoi looking 
strai^t at him. 

When the Dryad came up, Old Pipes lost no time in 
telling her about his mother, and what he wished her to do. 
At first the Dryad answered nothing, but stood looking t^ 
sadly at Old Pipes. 

" Do you really wish me to go into my tree again ? " she 
said. " I should dreadfully dislike to do it, for I don't know 
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what might happai. It is not at all necessary, for I could 
make your moUier younger at any time if she would ^ve me 
the opportunity. I had already thought of mttlring you still 
happier in this way, and several times I have waited about 
your cottage, hoping to meet your aged mother ; but she 
never comes outdde, and you know a Drytd cannot enter a 
house. I cannot imagine what put this idea into your head. 
Did you think of it yourself?" 

" No, I camiot say that I did," answered Old Pipes. ** A 
little dwarf whom I met in the woods proposed it to me." 

"Ohl" cried the Dryad, "now I see Uuou^ it all It is 
the scheme <tf that vile E>:ho^warf — your enemy and mine. 
Where is he ? I should like to see hun." 

" I think he has gcHie away," said Old Pipes. 

** No, he has not," said the Dryad, whose quick eyes per- 
ceived the ELcho-dwarf among the rocks. "There he is. 
Seize him and drag him out, I b^ of yoa" 

Old Pipes perceived the dwarf as soon as he was pointed 
out to him, and running to the rocks, he caught the little 
fellow by the leg and pulled him out 

'* Now, then," cried the Dryad, who had opened the door 
of the great oak, "just stick him in there, and we will shut 
him up. Then I shall be safe from his mischief for the rest 
of the time I am free." 

Old Pipes thrust the Echo-dwarf into the tree. The 
Dryad pushed the door shut. There was a cliddng sound 
of bark and wood, and no <me would have noticed that the 
big oak had ever had an opoiing in it. 

" There," said the Dryad. " Now we need not be afraid 
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of him. And I assure you, my good piper, th&t I shall be 
reiy glad to make your mother younger as soon as I can. 
Will you not ask her to come out and meet me!" 

" Of course I will," cried Old Pipes. " I will do it without 
delay." 

Th^i, the Dryad by his side, he hurried to his cottage. 
But when he mentioned the matter to his mother, the old 
woman became very angry indeed. She did not believe in 
Dryads ; and if they really did exist, she knew they must be 
witches and sorceresses, and she would hare nothing to do 
with them. If her son had ever allowed himself to be kissed 
by one of them he ought to be as^iamed of himmlf. As to 
its doing him the least bit of good, she did not behere a word 
of it. He fidt better than he used to feel, but that was voy 
common. She had sometimes fdt that way herself and she 
forbade him ever to mention a Dryad to her again. 

That afternoon Old Pipes, feeling very sad that his plan in 
T^ard to his mother had failed, sat down upon tiie rock and 
played upon his pipes. The pleasant sounds went down the 
valley and up the hiUs and mountiuii, but, to the great sur- 
prise of some persons who happoied to notice the &ct, the 
notes were not echoed back from the rodgr hilhnde, but from 
the woods on the side of the valley where Old Pipes lived. 

The next day many of the villagers stopped in thdr w«-k 
to listen to the echo of the pipes coming from the woods. 
The sound was not as clear and strong as it used to be when 
it was sent back from the rocky hillside, but it certainly came 
from among the trees. Such a thing as an echo changing its 
place in this way had never been heard of before, and nobody 
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was able to expUun how it could have happened. Old Pipes, 
however, knew my well that the sound came from the Edio- 
dwarf shut up in the great oak tree. The sides of the tree 
were tlun, the sound of the pipes could be heard throu^ 
them, and the dwarf was obliged by the laws of his bdng 
to echo back those notes whenever they came to him. But 
Old Pipes thou^t he might get the Dryad in trouble if he 
let any tme know that the Echo-dwarf was shut up in the 
tree, and so he wisely said nothing about it. 

One day the two boys and tiie girl who had helped Old 
Pipes up the hill were playing in the woods. Stopping near 
the great oak tree, they heard a sound of knocking within it, 
and then a voice plainly said: 

" Let me out 1 let me out 1 " 

For a moment the children stood still in astonishmoit 
and then one of the boys exclaimed : 

" Oh, it is a Dryad, lilce the cxie Old Pipes found I Let's 
let her outf 

" What are you thinking <^f " cried the (prL " I am the 
oldest of all, and I am only thirteen. Do you wish to be 
turned into crawling babies 7 Bun I run I run 1 " 

And the two boys and the giri dashed down into the 
valley as fast as theu* legs could carry them. There was no 
de«re in their youthM hearts to be made younger than they 
were. For fear that their parents mi^t think it well that 
they should commence their careers anew, they never sud a 
word about finding the Drjrad tree. 

As the summer days went on. Old Fipes's mother grew 
feebler and feebler. One day when her scai was away, for he 
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DOW ftequeuUy went into the woods to hunt or fish, or down 
into the vall^ to woric, she arose from her knitting to prqtare 
the simple dinner. But she felt so weak and tired that she 
was not able to do the work to which she had been so k«ig 
accustomed. " Alas I alas 1 " she said, " the time has come 
irtun I am too old to work. My stm will have to hire some 
<Hie to come here and cook his meals, make his bed, and mend 
his dothes. Alas I alas 1 I had hoped that as IcHig as I lived 
I should be able to do these things. But it is not sa I have 
grown utteriy worthless, and some (me else must prepare the 
dinner ibr my son. I wonder where he is." And tottering to 
the door, she went outside to look for him. She did not fed 
able to stand, and reaching the rustic chair, she sank into it 
quite exhausted, and soon fell asleep. 

The Dryad, who had often come to the cottage to see if she 
could find an (^tpotunity of carrying out Old Pipes's aflTection- 
ste deagn, now happoied fay, and seeing that the much-desired 
occawm had come, she stepped up quietly bdiind the oH 
woman and gently kissed her on each cheek, and then as 
quietly disa|^>eared. 

In a few minutes the mother of Old Pipes awoke, and look- 
ing up at the sun, she exclaimed : " Why, it is almost dinner* 
tune I My son will be here |«esaitty, and I am not ready for 
Imn." And rising to her feet, she hurried into the house, made 
the fire, set the meat and vegetables to cook, laid the cloth, and 
l^ the time her aaa arrived the meal was on the table. 

** How a little sleep does refresh cme I " she said to hasd£ 
as she was bustling about She was a woman oi very vigorous 
ecmstitution, and at seventy had beoi a great deal stnmger and 
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more active than her son was at that age. The moment Old 
Pipes saw his mother, he knew that the Dryad had been there; 
But while he felt as happy as a long, he was too wise to say 
anything about her. 

" It is astonishing how well I feel to-day 1 " said his mother, 
" and either my hearing has improved or you speak much mare 
plainly than you have done of late." 

llie summer days went on and passed away, the leaves were 
filling from the trees, and the air was becoming cdd. 

" Nature has ceased to be lovely," said the Diyad, " and the 
ni^t winds chill me. It is time fix* me to go back into my 
comfortable quarters in the great oak. But first I must pay 
another visit to the cottage of Old Pipes." 

She found the piper and his mother sitting side by side on 
the rock in front of the door. The cattle were not to go to the 
mountain any more that season, and he was piping them down 
for the last time. Loud and menily sounded the pipes of Old 
Pipes, and down the mountain-side came the cattle, the cows by 
the easiest paths, the sheep by those not quite so easy, and the 
goats by the most difficult ones among the rocks, while from the 
great oak tree were heard the echoes of the cheerful music. 

*' How happy they look, sitting there tc^^ether I " said the 
Dryad, ** and I don't believe it will do them a bit of harm to 
be still younger." And moving quietbr i^ behind them, she 
first kissed Old Pipes on his cheek, and then his mother. 

Old Pipes who had stopped playing, knew what it was, but 

he did not move, and said nothing. His motiier, thinking that 

her son had kissed her, turned to him with a smile and kissed 

him in return. Thai she arose and went into the cottage, a 
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vigorous woman of sixty, followed by her son, erect and happy, 
and twenty years younger than hersel£ 

The Dryad sped away to the woods, shnig^ng her shouldos 
as she &lt the cool evening wind. 

When she readied the great oak, she turned the key and 
opened the door. " Come out," she said to the Echo-dwar( 
who sat blinking within. " Winter is coming on, and I want 
the comfortable shelter of my tree for myself. The cattle hare 
come down from the mountain for the last time this year, the 
pipes will no longer sound, and you can go to your rocks and 
have a holiday until next spring.*' 

Upon hearing these words the dwarf skipped quickly out, 
and the Dryad mtered the tree and pulled the door shut after 
her. " Now, then," she said to herself, " he can break aS the 
key if he likes. It does not matter to me. Another will 
grow out next spring. And althou^^ the good pipa- made me 
no promise, I know that when the warm days arrive next year, 
he will come and let me out again." 

The Echo-dwarf did not stop to break the key of the tre& 
He was tooha^y at being released to think of anything else, and 
he hastened as fiist as he could to his home <m the rocky hillside. 

The Dryad was not mistaken when she trusted in the piper. 
When the warm days came again he went to the oak tree to 
let her out But, to his sorrow and surprise, he found the 
great tree Ijring uptm the ground. A winter storm had blown 
it down, and it lay with its trunk shattered and split And 
what became of the Dryad, no one ever knew. 
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IN the ancient country of Om there lived an old man who 
was called the Bee-man, hecause his whole time was spent 
in the company of bees. He lived in a small hut, which 
was nothing more than an immense beehive* for these little 
creatures had built their honeycombs in every comer of the 
one room it contained, — on the shelves, under the little table, 
all about the rou^ bench on which the old man sat, and even 
about the headboard and along the sides of his low bed. All 
day the air of the room was thick with buzzing insects, but 
this did not interfere in any way with the old Bee-man, who 
walked in among them, ate his meals, and went to sleep with- 
out the slightest fear of being stung. He had lived with 
the bees so long, they had become so accustomed to him, and 
hb skin was so tough and hard, that they no more thought 
of stinging him than they would of stinging a tree or a 
ston& 
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A swarm of bees nude their hive in a pocket of his old 
leather doublet ; and when he put on this coat to take one of 
his long walks in the forest in search of wild bees* nests, he 
was voy ^ad to have this hive with him, for if he did not find 
any wild honey, he would put his hand in his pocket and take 
out a piece of honeycomb for a luncheon. The bees in his 
pocket worked very industrioudy, and he was always certain 
of having something to eat with him wherever he went. He 
Uved principally upcm honey ; and when he needed bread or 
meat, he carried some fine combs to a village near by and 
bartered them for other food. 

He was ugly, untidy, ahrivelled, and sunburnt He was 
poor, and the bees seemed to be his rally fiiends. But, fat all 
that, he was happy and ccmtented. He had all the honey he 
wanted, and his bees, whran he considered the best company 
in the wcwld, wa« as fli^idly and sociable as they could be, 
and seemed to increase in number every day. 

One day there stopped at the hut c^ the Bee-man a Junior 
Srarcerer. This young perscm, who was a student of magic, 
necromancy, and the kindred arts, was much interested in the 
Bee-man, whom he had fi^quently noticed in his wanderings, 
and he considered him an admirable subject for study. He 
bad had a great deal of useful' practice in aideavoring to find 
out, by the various rules and laws of sorcery, exactly why the 
old Bee-man did not happen to be something that he was not, 
and why he was what he happened to be. He had studied this 
matter a long time, and had found out something. 

" Do you know," he said, when the Bee-man came out of his 
hut, ** that you have beoi transformed ? " 
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**What do you mean by that?" said the other, mudi 
suiprised. 

"You have surely heard of animals and human bdngs 
who have been magically tnmsfonned into different kinds of 
creatures?" 

**Yes, I hare heard of these things," said the Bee-mao. 
"But what have I been transformed from?" 

" That is more than I know," said the Junior Sorcerer. 
"But one thing is certain — you ought to be changed back. 
If you will find out what you hare been transformed from, 
I will see that you are made all rig^t again. Nothing would 
l^ease me better than to attend to such a case." 

Then, haring a great many things to study and inresti- 
gate, the Junior Sorcerer went his way. 

This informaticHi greatly disturbed the mind of the Bee- 
man. If he had been changed from something else, he ought 
to be that other thing, idiatever it was. He ran after the 
young man, and overtook him, 

" If you know, kind sir," he said, ** that I have beoi 
transfiHTued, you surely are able to tell me what it is that 
I was." 

" No," said the Junior Sorcerer, " my studies have not |»o- 
eeeded tax enough for that. When I become a senior I can 
tdl you all about it But, in the meantime, it will be well 
for you to try to discover for yourself your original form, and 
when you have d<«e that, I will get s(»ne of the learned 
masters of my art to resttwe you to it It will be easy 
enough to do that, but you cannot expect them to take 
the time and trouble to find out what it was." 
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With these words, he huiried away, and was socm lost 
to view. 

Greatly disquieted, the Bee-man retraced his steps, and 
went to his hut Never before had he heard anything which 
had so troubled him. 

*'I wonder what I was transformed from," he thought, 
seating himself on his rou^ bench. "Could it have been 
a giant, or a powerfol prince, or some gorgeous being whom 
the magicians ot the fairies wished to punish ? It may be 
that I was a dog or a horse, or perhaps a fiery dragon <» 
a horrid snake. I hope it was not one of these. But, what- 
ever it was, every one has certainly a right to his original 
form, and I am resolved to find out mine. I will start early 
to-morrow morning, and I am sony now I have not more 
pockets to my old doublet, so that I mi^t carry more bees 
and more honey for my journey.** 

He spent the rest of the day in making a hive ci twigs 
and straw, and when he had transferred to this some honey- 
combs and a colony of bees which had just swarmed, he rose 
before sunrise the next day, put cm his leather doublet, boimd 
his new hive to his back, and set forth on his quest, the bees 
who were to accompany him buzzing about him like a cloud. 

As the Bee-man passed through the little village the 
people greatly wondered at his queo" appearance, with the 
hive upon his back. " The Bee-man is going on a Itnig 
expediticm this time," th^ said. But no one imagined the 
strange business on which he was bent About noon he 
sat down under a tree, near a beautiful meadow covered 
with blossoms, and ate a little honey. Then he untied his 
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hive and stretched himself out od the grass to rest As he 
gazed upon his bees hoveriiig above him, some going out 
to the blossoms in the sunshine, and some returning laden 
with the sweet pollen, he said to himself: "They know 
just what they have to do, and they do it. But alas for 
mel 1 know not what I may hare to da And yet, what- 
ever it may be, T am determined to do it In some way 
at other I will find out what was my raiginal form, and 
then I will have myself changed back to it" 

And now the tiiought again came to him that perhaps his 
original form mi^t have been something very disagreeable, 
or even horrid. 

" But it does not matter," he said sturdily. " Whatever 
I was, that shall I be again. It is not right for any one 
to retun a form which does not properly belong to hinL 
I have no doubt I shall discover my original form in the 
same way that I find the trees in which the wild bees hive. 
What I first catch sight of a bee tree I am drawn toward 
it, I know not how. Something says to me : * That is 
what you are looking for.* In the same way I beUeve 
that I shall find my original form. When I see it I shall 
be drawn toward it Something will say to me: 'That 
is it'" 

When the Bee-man had rested be started off again, and in 
^ut an hour he entered a fur domain. Around him were 
beautiful lawns, grand trees, and lovely gardens, while at a 
little distance stood the stately palace of the Lord of the 
Domain. Richly dressed pet^le were walking about or sit- 
ting in the shade of the trees and arbors, splendidly c^ari- 
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stmed horses were waiting for their riders, and everywhere 
were seen signs of opulence and gayety. 

" I think," said the Bee-man to himsd^ " that I should 
like to stop here for a time. If it should ha^>en that I was 
originally like any of these happy creatures it would please 
me much." 

He untied his hive, and hid it behind some bushes, and 
taking off his old doublet, lud that beside it It would not 
do to have his bees flying about him if he wished to go 
amcmg the inhabitants of this &ir domain. 

For two days the Bee-man wandered about the palace 
and its grounds, avoiding notice as much as possible, but 
looking at everything. He saw handsome men and lovely 
ladies, the finest hcHses, d<^pB, and cattle that were ever 
known, beautiful Urds in cages, and fishes in crystal ^obes, 
and it seemed to him that the best of all living things were 
here collected. 

At the close of the second day the Bee-man said to him- 
sdf: "There is one being here towards whom I feel very 
much drawn, and that is the Itwd of the Domain. I can- 
not feel cotun that I was once like him, but it would be 
a very fine thing if it were so ; and it seems impossible for 
me to be drawn toward any other being in the domain vrhea 
I look upon him, so handsome, ridi, and powerfiiL But I 
must ohaesrve him more closely, and fisd more sure of the 
matter, before applying to the sorca«rs to change me back 
into a lord of a &ir domain." 

The next morning the Bee-man saw the Lord of the 
Domain walking in his gardens. He slipped along the shady 
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paths, and fi>llowed him so as to observe him closely, and find 
out if he were reaUy drawn toward this noUe and handsome 
being. The L<»d of the Domain walked on tor some time, 
not noticing that the Bee-man was bdund him. But sud- 
denly turning, he saw the little old man. 

"What are you doing here, you vile be^ar?" he cried, 
and he gave him a kick that sent him into some bushes 
that grew by the side of the path. 

The Bee-man scrambled to his feet, and ran as &st as 
he could to the place where he had hidden his hive and 
his old doublet. 

" If I am certain of anything," he thou^t, "it is that 
I was never a pers(m who would kick a poor old man. I 
shall leave this place. I was transfcnmed from nothing that 
1 see here." 

He now travelled for a day or two longer, and then he 
came to a great black mountun, near the bottom of which 
was an opraiing like the mouth of a cave. 

Thb mountun, he had heard, was filled with caverns and 
underground passages, which were the abodes of dragons, evil 
spirits, and horrid creatures of all lands. 

"Ah me I** said the Bee-man, with a dgh, *'I suppose 
I ou^t to visit this places If I am going to do this thing 
properly, I should look on all sides of the subject, and I may 
have been one of those dreadful creatures myself.*" 

Thereupon he went to the mountain, and as he approached 
the opening of the passage which led into its inmost recesses, 
he saw, sitting upon the ground, and leaning his back against 
a tree, a Languid Youth. 
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** Good day," said this individual, when he saw the Bee- 
man. "Are you going in^e?" 

" Yes," said the Bee-man, " that is what I intend to da" 

**Thai,'* sud the Languid Youth, slowly rising to his 
feet, "I think I will go with you. I was told that if I 
went in there I ^ould get my energies toned up, and they 
need it very much. But I did not feel equal to entering 
by myself, and I tbou^t I would wait until smne one came 
who was going in. I am very j^ad to see you, and we will 
enter together." 

So the two went into the cave, and they had proceeded 
but a short distance when they met a very little creature, 
whom it was ea^ to reo^nize as a Veiy Imp. He was 
about two feet hig^ and resembled in color a freshly polished 
pair of boots. He was extremely lively and active, and came 
bounding toward them. 

" What did you two people come here fcv ? " he asked. 

" I came," said the Languid Youth, "to have my eneigies 
t(med up." 

" You have come to the right place," said the Very Imp. 
"We will tone you up. And what does that old Bee-man 
want?" 

" He has been tjansfermed from something, and wants to 
find out what it is. He thinks he may have been (me of the 
things in here." 

" I should not wonder if that were so," said the Very Imp, 

rolling his head on one side and eying the Bee-man with a 

critical gaze. " All rig^t," continued the Very Imp, " he can 

go around and pick out his previous existence. We have 
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here all sorts of vile creepers, erawlera, hissers, and satxten, 
I suppose he thinks anything will be better than a Bee-man." 

** It is not because I want to be better than I am," said the 
Bee-man, "that I started out on this search. I have stnq>Iy 
an honest desire to become what I originally was." 

"OhI that is it, is it?" said the other. '*There is an idiotic 
moon-calf here, with a clam head, which must be very much 
like what you used to be." 

"Nonsense," said the Bee-man. "You have not the 
least idea what an honest purpose lb. I shall go about and 
see for my8el£" 

" Go on," said the Very Imp, " and I will attend to this 
fellow who wants to be toned up." So saying, he joined the 
Languid Youth. 

" Look here," said that individual, r^;arding him with in- 
terest, " do you black and shine yourself eveiy morning ? " 

"No," said the other, "it is waterproof varnish. You 
want to be invigorated, don't you ? Well, I will tdl you a 
splendid way to b^;in. You see that Bee-man has put down 
his hive and his coat with the bees in it Just wait till he gets 
out of sight, and then catch a lot of those bees and squeeze 
them flat If you spread them on a sticky rag, and make a 
plaster, and put it on the small of your back, it will invigcnrate 
you like everything, especially if some of the bees are not 
quite dead." 

" Yes," said the Languid Youth, looking at him with his 
mild eyes, " but if I had enogy enough to catch a bee I would 
be satisfied. Suppose you catch a lot fbr me." 

" The subject is changed," said the Very Imp. " We are 
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now about to visit the spacious chamber of the King of the 
Snapdragons." 

" That is a flower," said the Languid Youth. 

" You will find him a gay old blossom," said the other. 
**When he has chased you round his room, and has blown 
sparics at you, and has snorted and howled, and cracked his 
tail, and snapped his jaws like a pair of anvils, your energies 
will be toned vtp higher than ever before in your lif&" 

" No doubt of it," said the Languid Youth. " But I think 
I will be^ with something a little milder." 

*' WeU, then," sud the other, " there is a flat-tailed Demon 
of the Gorge in here. He is generally asleep, and, if you say 
so, you can sUp into the &rthest comer of his cave, and 1 11 
solder his tail to the opposite waU. Then he will rage and 
roar, but he can't get at you, tor he does n't reach all the way 
across his cave ; I have measured him. It will tone you up 
wtrnderfiiUy to sit there and watch him." 

" Very likely," said the Languid Youth. " But I would 
rather stay outside and let you go up in the comer. The per- 
finmance in that way will be more interesting to me." 

" You are dreadfiilly hard to pleaae," said the Very Imp. 
"I have offered them to you loose, and I have offered them 
fastened to a wall, and now the best thing I can do is to give 
you a chance at one of them that can't move at alL It is the 
Ghastly Griffin, and is enchanted. He can't stir so much as 
the tip of his whiskers for a thousand years. You can go to 
his cave and examine him just as if he were stuffed, and then 
you can sit on his back and think how it would be if you 
should live to be a thousand years old, and he should wake up 
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while you are sitting there. It would be easy to ima^e a lot 
of horrible things he would do to you wheaa you look at his 
open mouth with its awfiil fongs, his dreadful claws, and his 
horrible wings all covered with sjukes." 

" I think that might suit me," said the Languid Youth. 
" T would much rather imagine the exercises of these monsters 
than to see them really going on." 

" Come on, then," said the Very Imp, and he led the way 
to the cave of the Ghastly Griffin. 

The Bee-man went by himself through a great part of the 
mountain, and looked into many of its gloomy cares and re- 
cesses, recoiling in horror from most of the dreadful monsten 
who met his eyes. While he was wandering about, an awful 
roar was heard resounding through the passages of the moim- 
tain, and soon there came flapping along an enormous dragm, 
with body black as night, and wings and tail of fiery red. In 
bis great fbre-claws he bore a little baby. 

" Horrible I " exclaimed the Bee-man. " He is taking that 
little creature to some place to devour it" 

He saw the dragon enter a cave not far away, and follow- 
ing, looked in. The dragon was crouched upon the ground, 
with the Uttle baby lying before him. It did not seem to be 
hurt, but was frightened and caying. The monster was lock- 
ing upon it with delight, as if he intended to make a dainty 
meal of it as soon as his appetite should be a little strongo*. 

" It is too bad t " thought the Bee-man. " Somebody 
ought to do something. " And turning around, he ran away 
as &st as he could. 

He ran throuj^ various passages until he came to the spot 
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where he had left his beehive. Picking it up, he hurried back, 
cazrying the hive in his two hands before him. When he 
reached the cave of the dragon, he looked in and saw the 
monst^ still crouched over the weeping ehUd. Without a 
moment's hesitation, the Bee-man rushed into the cave and 
threw his hive straight into the face of the dragon. The bees, 
nu'aged by the shock, rushed out 'm an angry crowd, and 
immediately fell upon the head, mouth, eyes, and nose of the 
dragon. The great monster, astounded by this sudden attack, 
and driven almost wild by the numberless stings of the bees, 
sprang back to the farthest portion of his cave, still followed 
by his relentless enemies, at whom he flapped wildly with his 
great wings and struck with his paws. While the dragon was 
thus engaged with the bees, the Bee-man rushed fcnirard, 
sdzed the child, and hurried away. He did not stop to pick 
up his doublet, but kept on until he reached the entrance of 
the caves. There he saw the Very Imp hopping along on 
one leg, and rubbing his back and shoulders with his hands ; he 
stopped to inquire what was the matter, and what had become 
of the Languid Youth. 

" He is no kind of a feUow," said the Very Imp. " He 
disappointed me dreadfully. I took him up to the Ghastly 
Griffin, and told him the thing was enchanted, and that he 
might sit on its back and think about what it could do if it 
were awake. But when he came near it the wretched creature 
opened its ^es and raised its head, and then you ought to 
have seen how mad that simpleton was. He made a dash at 
me and seized me by the eus. He kicked and best me till I 
can scarcely move." 
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" His energies must have been toned up a good deal," said 
the Bee-man. 

*' Ttmed up I I should say so t " cried the other. " I raised 
a howl, and s Scissor-jawed Clipper came out of his hole, and 
got after him. But that lazy fool ran so &st he could not 
be caught" 

The Bee-nun now ran on, and som overtook the Languid 
Youth. 

"You need not be in a huiry now," said the latter, *'tot 
the rules of this Institution don't allow the creatures inside to 
cmne out of this opaung» or to hang around it If they did, 
thqr would fii^ten away visitors. They go in and out of 
holes in the upper part of the mountain." 

The two proceeded on their way. 

"What are you going to do with that babyt" sud the 
Languid Youth. 

** I shall carry it along with me as I go rai with my seuch," 
said the Bee-man, " and periiaps I may find its mother. If I 
do not, I shall give it to somebody in the little village yonder. 
Anything would be better than leaving it to be devoured 
by that horrid dragon." 

** Let me carry it I feel quite strong enou^ now to carry 
a baby." 

" Thank you," said the Bee-man, " but I can take it mysd£ 
I like to carry something, and I have now neither my hive itor 
my doublet" 

" It is very well that you had to leave them behind," said the 
Youth, " for the bees would have stung the baby." 

** My bees never sting babies," said the other. 
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" They (HYibabty never had a chance," remarked his com* 
panion. 

They soon altered the village, and after walking a short 
distance the Youth exclaimed : " Do you see that woman 
over there* sitting at the door of her house ? She has 
beautiftil hair, and she is tearing it all to faeces. She should 
not be allowed to do that." 

" No," stud the Bee-man. " Her friends should tie her 
hands." 

** Periu^ she is the mother of this child," said the Youth, 
*' and if you give it to her she will no longer think of tearing 
her hair." 

" But," said the Bee-^nan, " you don't really think this is 
her child?" 

** Suppose you go over and see," said the other. 

The Bee-man hesitated a momoit, and then he walked 
toward the woman. Hearing him coming, she raised her 
head, and when she saw the child she rushed toward it, 
snatched it into her arms, and screaming with joy, she cov- 
ered it with lasses. Then with happy tears she begged to 
know the stoiy fif the rescue of her child, whom she never 
expected to see again. She loaded the Bee-man with thanks 
and blesnngs ; the friends and neighbors gathered around and 
there was great rejoicing. The mother urged the Bee-man and 
the Youth to stay with her and rest and refresh themselves, 
which they were glad to do, as they were tired and hungry. 

They remained at the cottage all ni^t, and in the after- 
noon of the next day the Bee-man sud to the Youth : " It 
may seem an odd thing to you, but never in all my life 
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hare I felt myself drawn toward any liviiig being as I am 
drawn toward this baby. Therefore I believe that I have 
been transformed from a baby." 

" GkKMl I " cried the Youth. " It is my opinion that you 
have hit the truth. And would you really like to be changed 
back to your original form 1 " 

" Indeed I would I " said the Bee-^nan. ** I have the 
stnmgest yearning to be what I originally was." 

The Youth, who had now lost every trace of languid 
feeling, took a great interest in iJie matter, and early the 
next morning started off to inform the Junior Sorcerer that 
the Bee-man had discovered what he had been transformed 
from, and denred to be changed back to it 

The Junior Sorcerer and his learned masters were filled 
with enthusiasm when they heard this report, and they at 
once set out for the mother's cottage, where, by magic arts, 
the Bee-man was changed back into a baby. The moth^ was 
so grateful for what the Bee-man had done for her that she 
agreed to take chaige of this baby and to bring it up with 
her own. 

" It will be a grand thing for him," said the Junior Sorcerer, 
"and I am glad I studied his case. He will now have a 
fresh start in lifo, and will have a chance to become some- 
thing better than a miserable old man living in a wretched 
hut, with no friends or companions but buzzing bees." 

The Junior Sorcerer and his masters then returned to 
their homes, happy in the success of their great performance. 
And the Youth went back to his home anxious to begin a life 
of activity and energy. 
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Years and years afterward, when the Junior Scnrcerer had 
become a Senior and was very old indeed, he passed throu^ 
the country of Om, and noticed a small hut about which 
swarms of bees were flying. He approached it, and looking 
in at the door he saw an old man in a leather doublet, sitting at 
a table, eating honey. By his magic art he knew this was 
the baby which had been transformed from the Bee-man. 

" Up(m my word I " exdaimed the Sorcerer, " he has grown 
into the same thing again I " 
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CENTURIES ago. there stood on the banks of a river 
a little town called Rondaine. The rirer was a long 
and winding stream which ran through different 
countries, and was sometimes narrow and swift, and sometimes 
broad and placid ; sometimes hurrying through mountain 
passes, and again meandering quietly through fertile plains; 
in some places of a blue color and almost transparent, and 
in others of a dark and sombre hue; and so it changed 
and changed until it threw itself into a warm, &r-5preadiDg 
sea. 

But it was quite otherwise with the Uttle town. As fiu- 
back as anybody could remember, it had always been the 
same that it was at the time of our story, and the people who 
lived there could see no reason to suppose that it would ever 
be different from what it was then. It was a pleasant Uttle 
town, its citizens were very happy, and why there should be 
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any change in it, the most astute old man in all Rcmdaine 
could not have told you. 

If Rondaine had bem &med for anything at all, it would 
have been for the number of its docks. It had many churches, 
some Uttle ones in dark side streets, and some larger ones in 
wider thoroughfares, besides, here and there, a very good- 
sized church fronting on a park or open square; and in the 
steeple of each of these churches there was a clock. There 
were town buildings, very old ones, which stood up(Hi the 
great central square. Elach of these had a tower, and in each 
tower was a dock. Then, there were docks at street comers ; 
two docks in the market-place ; docks oi%r shop do(»:i ; a 
dock at eadi end of the bridge, and several large docks 
a little way out of town. Many of these docks were fash- 
ioned in some quaint and curious way. In one of the lai^est 
a stone man came out and struck the hours with a stone 
hammer, whUe a stone woman struck the half-hours with a 
stone broom. In another an iron donkey kicked the hours 
on a bell behind him. It would be impossible to tdl all the 
odd ways in which the clocks of Rondaine struck. But in 
one respect they were alike; they all did strike. The good 
people of the town would not have tolerated a dock which 
did not strike. 

It was vay interesting to lie awoke in the ni|^t and hear 
the docks of Rondune strike. First would come a £unt 
striking from one of the churches in the by-streets— a modest 
sound, as if the dock was not sure whether it was too early (» 
not ; then from another quarter would be heard a more con- 
fident dock striking the hour clearly and distinctly. When 
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they were quite ready, but not a momoit before, the seven 
bells of the la^ church on the square would chime the hour, 
after which, at a respectful interval of time, the other church 
clocks of the town would strike. After the lapse of three or 
four minutes, the sound of all these bells seemed to wake up 
the stone man in the tower of the town building, and he 
struck the hour with his hanuner. When this had been 
done, the other municipal clocks felt at liberty to strike, and 
they did so. And when every sound had died away, so that 
he would be certain to be heard if there was any one awake 
to hear, it would be very likely that the iron donkey would 
kick out the hour on his bdl, though there were times when 
he kicked before any of the clocks b^^ to strike. One by 
one the clocks on the street comers struck, the up-town 
ones first, and afterwards those near the iiver. These were 
followed by the two clocks on the bridge, the one at the 
country end waiting until it was quite sure that the one at 
the town end had finished. Somewhat later would be heard 
the clock oi Vougereau, an old country house in the suburbs. 
This clock, a very large one, was on the top of a great square 
stone tower, and from its age it had acquired a habit of 
deliberatitm, so that when it b^gan to strike people were 
very apt to think it was one o'clock, until, after a considerable 
interval, another stroke would assure them that it was later or 
earher than that, and if they really wanted to know what 
hour the old clock was strildng they must ^ve themselves 
time enough to listen until they were entirely certain it had 
finished. 

The very last clock to strike in Rondaine was one belmg- 
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ing to a little old lady with white hair, who lived in a little 
white house in one of die prettiest and cleanest streets in the 
town. Her clock was in a little idiite tower at the comer of 
her house, and was the only strictly private clock ^riiich was 
in the habit of maldng itself publicly heard. Long after 
eveiy other dock had struck, and when there was every 
reason to believe that for a considerable time Dothing but 
half-hours would be heard in Rondaine, the old lady's clock 
would strike quickly and decisively, and with a c(Mifident toott 
as if it knew it was ri^t, end wished evcaybody to know that 
it knew. 

In an unpretentious house which stood on a comer of two 
of the smaller streets in the town lived a young girl named 
Aria. For a year or vaon Aria had been in the habit of 
waking up very early in the morning, sometimes long before 
daylight, and it had become a faabit with her to lie and listen 
to the clocks. Her room was at the top of the house, and 
one of its windo^ra opened to the west and another to the 
south, so that sounds entered from different quarters. Aria 
liked to leave these windows open so that the sounds of the 
clocks mi^t come in. 

Aria knew every clock by its tone, and she always made 
it a point to lie awake until she was positively sure that tbe 
last stroke of the clock at Vougereau had sounded. But it 
often happened that sleep overcame her before she heard 
the clock of the little old lady with white hair. It was so 
very long to wait for that I 

It was not because she wanted to know the hour that 
Aria used to lie and listen to the clocks. She had a little 
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clock of her own, which stood in her room, and on which she 
depended for cmect infonnation retarding the time of day 
or night This clock, which had been given to her when 
she was a small girl, not only struck the hours and half-hours 
and quarter-hours, but there was attached to it a very pretty 
piece of mechanism which also indicated the time. On the 
front of the clock, just below the dial, was a spiig of a rose- 
bush beautifully made of metal, and on this, just after the 
hour had sounded, there was a large green bud. At a quarter 
past the hour this bud opened a little, so that the red petals 
could be seen. Fifteen minutes later it was a half-blown 
rose, and at a quarter oi an hour more it was nearly fiill 
blown. Just before the hour the rose opened to its ftillest 
extent, and so remuned until the clock had finished striking, 
whesn it immediately shut up into a great green bud. This 
dock was a great delight to Aria, fbr not mly was it a veiy 
pleasant thing to watch the unfolding of the rose, but it was 
a continual satis&ction to her to think that her little clock 
always told her exactly what time it was, no matter what 
the other clocks of Rondaine mi^t say. 

Aria's &ther and mother were thrifty, industrious pec^le, 
vrho were very fond of their dauj^ter. They not only taught 
her how to employ herself usefUlly, but imdsted that she should 
take the recreation and exerdse that a young girl ou^t to 
have. All day she was so occupied with work or play that she 
had Uttle opportunity of thinking for herselfl But even if 
they had considered the matter, this &ct would not have 
troubled her parents, as they looked upon Arta as entirely too 
young for that sort of thing. In the veiy eariy moming, 
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however, listening to the clocks of Rondaine w waiting tor 
them, Aria did a great deal of thinking. And it so happened 
on the morning of the day before Christmas, when the stars 
were bright and the air frosty, and every outside sound very 
clear and distinct, that Aria began to think of something which 
had never entered her mind before. 

" How in the world," she said to herself, " do the people of 
Rondaine know vdien it is really Christmas ? Christmas 
be^ns as soon as it is twelve o'clock on Christmas eve, but as 
some of the people depend for the time upon one clock and 
some upon others, a great many of them cannot truly know 
when Christmas day has really be^un. Even some of the 
church clocks make people think that Christmas has come when, 
in reality, it is yet the day before. Not <me of them strikes at 
the right time t As for that iron donkey, I believe he kidra 
whenever he feels like it And yet there are people who go 
by him I I know this, for they have told me so. But the 
little old lady with white hair is worse off than anybody else. 
Christmas must always come ever so long before she knows it," 

With these important thou^ts on her mind. Aria could 
not go to sleep again. She heard all the clocks strike, and lay 
awake until her own little clock told her that she ou^t to get up. 
During this time she had made up her mind what she should 
da There was yet one day before Christmas, and if the people 
of the town could be made to see in what a d^lorable condition 
they were on account of the difference in their clocks, they 
might, have time to rectify the matter so that all the clocks 
should strike the correct hour, and evraybody should know 
exactly when Christmas day began. She was sure the citizens 
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had never given this matter {ffoper ciHiaderatim, and it was 
quite natural that such should be the case, for it was not ev&cy 
aae vrho was in the habit of Ijring awake in tbe veiy early 
morning ; and in the daytime, witii all the outdoor noises, one 
could not hear all the clocks strike in Rimdune. Aria, there- 
fore, thought that a great deal depended upcm her, for she knew 
^mctly how this matter stood. 

Whm she went down to break&st she asked permission 
of her mother to take a day's holiday. As she was a good 
girl, and never n^lected either her lessons or her tasks, her 
mother was quite willing to give her the day before Christmas 
in which she could do as she pleased, and she did not think 
it necessary to ask if she intended to q>end it in any particular 
way. 

The day was cool, but the sun shone brightly and the 
air was pleasant In the country round about BxHidaine 
Christmas-time was not a veiy cold season. Aria put on a 
warm jacket and a pretty blue hood, and started out gayly to 
attend to the business in hand. Everybody in Rcmdaine knew 
het &ther and mother, and a great many of them knew her, so 
there was no reason why she should be afraid to go whoe she 
chose. In cme hand she carried a small covered basket in which 
she had placed her rose-clock. The works of this little clock 
were moved and r^ulated like those of a watch, and tha%fore 
it could be carried about without stopping it. 

The first place she visited was the church at which she and 

her parents always attended service. It was a small building 

in a little square at the bottom of a hill, and to reach it one 

had to go down a long flight ci stone steps. When she entered 
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the dimly lighted church, Aria soon saw the sacristan, a 
pLeasant-fiKced little old man whom she knew very welL 

" Good m<»Tiiz)g, sir," said she. " Do you take care of the 
church clock?" 

The sacristan was sweeping the straie pavement of the 
church, just inside the door. He stopped and leaned upon his 
broom. " Yes, my little friend," he said, " I take care of every- 
thing here except the souls of the people." 

" Well, then," said Aria, " I think you ought to know that 
your clock is eleven minutes too &st I came here to tdl you 
that, so that you might change it, and make it strike 
properly." 

The sacristan's eyes began to twinkle. He was a man of 
merry mood. " That is very good of you, Uttle Aria — very 
good indeed. And now that we are about it, isn't there some- 
thing else you would like to change ? What do you say to 
having these stone pillars put to one side, so that they may be 
out of the way of the people when they come in ? Or those 
great beams in the roof? They might be turned over, and 
perhaps we might find that the upper side would look fresher 
than this lower part, which is somewhat time-stained, as you see. 
Or, for the matter of that, what do you say to having our 
dock-tower taken down and set out ih&e in the square before 
the church door? Then short-sighted people could see the time 
much better, don't you think ? Now tell me, shall we do all 
these things together, wise little friend ? " 

A tear or two came into Aria's eyes> but she made no 
answer. 
** Giood nKHningt dr." she said, and went away. 
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" I suppose," she said to herself, as she ran up the shme 
steps, " that he thou^t it would he too much trouble to climb 
to the top of the tower to set the clodc right But that was 
no reason why he should make fim of me. I dim't like him as 
much as I used to." 

The next church to which Aria went was a large one, and 
it was some time before she could find the sacristan. At last 
she saw him in a side chapel at the upper end of the church, 
engaged in dusting some old books. He was a large man with 
a red face, and he turned around quickly, with a stem expres- 
sion, as she entered. 

"Please, sir," said Aria, "I came to tell you that your 
church clock is wrong. It strikes from four to six minutes 
before it ought to, sometimes the c»ie, and sometimes the 
other. It should be dianged so that it will be sure to strike 
at the ri^t time." 

The face of the sacristan grew redder and twitched ^bly 
at her remark. 

"Do you know what I wish?" he almost shouted in 
reply. 

"No, fflT," answered Aria. 

" I wish," he said, " that you were a boy, so that I might 
take you by the collar and soundly cuff 3rour ears, for coming 
here to insult an officer of the church in the midst of his 
duties I But, as you ore a girl, I can only tell you to go 
away from here as rapidly and as quietly as you can, or 
I shall have to put you in the hands of the ecclesiasti- 
cal authorities!" 

Aria was truly fri^tened, and althouj^ she did not run.— 
t 110 3 



THE CLOCKS OF RONDAINE 

fOTsheknewthatwouIdnot beproperinachurcht — she walked 
as &st as she could into the outer air. 

"What a bad man," she then said to herself, "to be 
emplosred in a church I It surely is not known what sort 
of perscHi he is, w he would not be allowed to stay Uiere a 
day I" 

Aria thought she would not go to any more churches 
at present, fac she did not know what sort of sacristans she 
might find in them. 

" When tiie other clocks in the town all strike properly," 
she thou^t, " it is most likdy they will know for themselves 
that their clocks ate wrong, and tbey will have them changed." 

She now made her way to the great square of the town, 
and entered the buildmg at the tt^ of which stood the stone 
man with his hammer. She found the concierge, or door- 
keeper, in a little room by the side of the entrance. She 
knew where to go, for she had been there with her mother 
to ask permission to go up and see the stone man strike 
the hour with his hammer, and the stone woman strike tiie 
half-hour with her broom. 

The concierge was a grave, middle-aged man with spec- 
tacles, and, remembering what had just happened, Aria thought 
she would be careful how she spoke to him. 

** If you please, sir," she said, with a courtesy, " I should 
like to say something to you. and I hope you will not be 
offended when I tell you that your clock is not quite right 
Your stone man and your stone woman are both too dow. 
They sometimes strike as much as seven minutes aSbac they 
ought to strike." 

[Ill ] 
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The grave, middle-aged man locked steadily at ber throu^ 
his spectacles. 

" I thought," continued Aria, '* that if this should be made 
known to you, you would have the works of the stone man 
and the stone woman altered so that th^ mi^t strike at 
the ri^t time. They can be heard so &r, you know, that 
it is veiy necessary they should not make mistakes." 

*' Child,'* said the man, with his spectacles sUIl steadily 
fixed cm her, "for one hundred and fifly-seven years the 
open tower tm ^ius building has stood here. For one hundred 
and fifty-seven years the thunder and the hghtning in time 
of storm have roared and flashed around it, and the sun in time 
of fair weather has shone upon it. In that century and a half 
and seven years, men and women have lived and have died, 
and their children and their grandchildren and their great- 
grandchildren, and even the children of these, have lived 
and died after them. Kings and quells have passed away, 
one after another, and all tilings living have grown old and 
died, one generation after another, many times. Yet, throu^ 
all these years, that stone man and that stone woman have 
stood up there, and in storm and in &ir weather, by day- 
light or in the darkness of ni^t, th^ have struck the hours 
and the half-hours. Of all things iiiiich, one hundred and 
fifty-seven years ago, were able to lift an arm to strike, they 
alone are left. And now you, a child of thirteen or perhaps 
fourteen years, come to me and ask me to change that which 
has not been changed for a coitury and a half and seven yearsl" 

Aria could answer nothing with those spectacles fixed 
upon her. They seemed to ^are more and more as she 
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looked at them. "Good moming, sir," she said, dropping 
a courtesy as she moved backward toward the door. Reach- 
ing it, she turned and hurried into the stzeet 

*' If Uiose stone people," she thouj^t, " have not been 
altered in all these yeare, it is likely they would now be 
strikiDg two or three hours out of the way 1 But I doat 
know. If they kept on going slow for mare than a ccaituiy, 
they must have come around to the rig^t hour sometimes. 
But they will have to strike ever and ever so much loDgac 
before th^ come around there again 1 " 

Aria now walked on until she came to a street comer 
yrhen a cobbler had a little shop. In the angle of the wall 
of the house, at the hei^t of the second story, was a dock. 
This cobbler did not like the confined air and poor light 
of his shop, and whenever the weather allowed he always 
worked outside cm the sidewalk. To-day, altbou^ it was 
winter, the sun shone brightly aa this side of the street, and 
he had put his bench outside, dose to his door, and was sitting 
there, hard at work. When Aria stopped before him he looked 
up and said cheerfully : 

" Good morning. Mistress Aria. Do you want them half- 
soled, or heeled or a patch put cm the toes?" 

" My shoes do not need mending," said Aria. " I came to 
ask you if you could tdl me who has charge of the dock at 
this comer," 

" I can eauly do that," be said, " for I am the man. I am 
paid by the year, for winding it up and keeping it in order, as 
much as I should get for putting the sc^ heels, tops, linings, 
and buckles en a pair of shoes." 
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** Which means mulcing them out and out," said Aria. 

** You are right," said be, "and the pay is not great. But 
if it were larger, more people might want it and I might lose 
it ; and if it were less, how could I afford to do it st all ? So 
I am satisfied." 

"But you ought not to be entirely satisfied," sud Aria, 
"for the clock does not keep good time, 1 know when it 
is striking, for it has a very jangling sound, and it is the 
most irrq^ular clock in Rondune. Sometimes it strikes as 
much as twenty-five minutes after the hour, and very often 
it does not strike at alL" 

The cobbler looked up at ha with a smile. " I am sony,'* 
he said, " that it has a jangling stroke, but the fashioning of 
clocks is not my trade, and I could not mend its sound with 
awl, hammer, or waxed end. But it seems to me, my good 
maidm, that you never mended a pair of shoes." 

*' No, indeed I " said Aria. " I should do that eroi worse 
than you would make clocks." 

'* Never having mended shoes, then," stud the cobbler, 
" you do not know what a grievous thing it is to have twelve 
o'clock, or six o'clock, or any other hour, in Uct, come before 
you are ready for it. Now, I don't mind telling you, because 
I know you are too good to spoil the trade of a hard-working 
cobbler, — and shoenutker. too, whenever he gets the chance 
to be one, — that when I have promised a customer that 
he shall have his shoes or his boots at a certain time of day, 
and that time is drawing near, \t4ule the end of the job is 
still somewhat distant, then do I skip up the stairway and 
set back the bands of the clock according to the work that 
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has to be done. Thai vihea my customer comes I look up 
to the clock-fece and I say to him, ' Glad to see you I ' and 
then he will look up at the clock and will say, ' Yes, I am a 
little too soon.' And then, as likely as not, he will sit down 
on the door-step here by me and talk entertainingly ; and it 
may happen that he will sit there without grumbling for many 
minutes after the clock has pointed out the hour at which the 
shoes wrae promised. Sometimes, when I have been mudi 
belated in beginning a job. I stop the clock altc^ether, fm you 
can well see for yourself that it would not do to have it strike 
eleven when it is truly twelve. So, if my man be willing 
to sit down, end our talk be very entertaining, the clock being 
above him where he cannot see it without stepping outward 
fix>m the house, he may not notify that it is stopped. This 
expedi^it once sorved me very well, for an old gentleman, 
over-testy and over-punctual, once came to me for his shoes, 
and looking up at the clock, which I had prepared fox him, 
exdaimed, ' Bless me 1 I am much too early I * So he sat 
down by me for three-quarters of an hour, in which time 
I persuaded him that his shoes were &r too much worn to 
be worth mending any more, and that he should have a 
new pair, which, afterwards, I made." 

" I do not believe it is right finr you to do that," said Aria. 
" But even if you think so, there is no reas(m ^y your clock 
should go wrong at nii^t, when so many peo^e can hear it 
because of the stillness." 

** Ah me I " said the cobbler, " I do not object to the dock 
being as rij^t as }rou please in the night, but when my day's 
work is dime, I so desire to go home to my supper that I 
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often forget to put the clock ri^t, or to set it going if it is 
stopped. But so many things stop at ni|^t — such as the day 
itself — and so many things then go wrong — such as the 
ways of evil-minded people — that I think you truly oug^ 
to pardon my poor clock." 

" Then you will not consent," said Aria, " to make it go 
right?" 

** I will do that with all cheerfulness " answered the cob- 
bler, pulUng out a pur of waxed ends with a great jertc, 
"as soon as I can make myself go right The most im- 
portant thing should always be done first Surely I am 
more important than a clock 1 " And he smiled wiUi great 
good humOT. 

Aria knew that it would be of no use to stand therv 
any longer and talk with Uiis cobbler. Turning to go, she 
said: 

" When I bring you shoes to mmd, you shall finish them 
1^ my clock, and not fay yours." 

"That will I, my good little Aria," said the cobbler, 
heartily. "Th^ shall be finished by any clock in town, and 
five minutes before the hour or no payment" 

Aria now walked on until she came to the bridge over the 
river. It was a long, covered structure, and by the entrance 
sat the bridge-keeper. 

" Do you know, m" said she, " that the clock at this end 
of your bridge does not keep the same time as the one at the 
other end ? They are not so very different, but I have noticed 
that this one is always dcme striking at least two minutes 
b^ore the other begins." 
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The bridge-keeper looked at her with one ^e. which 
was all he had. 

" You are as wrong as anybody can be," Sfud he. " I do 
not say anything about the striking, because my ears are 
not now good enou^ to hear the clock at the other end 
when I am near this one» but I know they both keep the 
same time. I have often looked at this clock, and have 
then walked to the other end of the bridge, and have found 
that the clock there was exactly like it** 

Alia looked at the poor old man, whose legs were warmly 
swaddled on account of his rheumatism, and said : 

" But it must take you a good while to walk to the other 
end of the bridge." 

" Out upon you I " cried tiie bridge-keeper. " I am not so 
old as that yet I I can walk there in no time I " 

Aria now crossed the bridge and went a short distance 
along a country road until she came to the great stone house 
known as Vougereau. This belonged to a rich &mily ^o 
seldom came there, and the place was in charge of an elderly 
man who was the brother of Aria's mother. When his niece 
was shown into a room on the ground floor which served for 
his parlor and his office, he was very glad to see her. and while 
Aria was having something to eat and drink after her walk, 
the two bad a .pleasant chat 

" I came this time, Uncle Anton," she said, "not only to 
see you, but to tell you that tiie great clock in your tower 
does not keep good timb" 

Uncle Anton looked at her a little surprised. 

" How do you know that, my dear ? " he said. 
[117 ] 
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Then Aria told him how she had laia awake in the early 
morning, and bad heard the striking of the different clocks. 
" If you wish to make it right," said she, " I can give you 
the proper time, tot I have brought my own little clock 
with me." 

She was about to take her rose-clock out of her basket, 
when her uncle moti<Hied to her not to do sa 

"Let me tell you something," stud be. "The altering 
of the time of day, which you speak of so lightly, is a very 
serious matter, which should be considered with all gravity. 
If you set back a clock, even as little as ten minutes, you 
add that much to the time that has passed ; the hour which 
has just gcHie by has been made seventy minutes long. Now. 
no human being has the rig^t to add anything to the past, 
nor to make hours longer than they were originally made. 
And, on the other hand, if you set a clock forward even so 
little as ten minutes, you take away that much from the 
future, and you make the coming hour only fifly minutes long. 
Now, no human being has a right to take anything away from 
the future, or to make the hours shorter than they were 
originally intended to be. I desire, my dear niece, that you 
will earnestly think over what I have said, and I am sure 
you will tiien see for yourself how unwise and even culpable 
it would be to trifle with the length of the hours which 
make up our day. And now. Aria, let us talk of other 
things." 

So they talked of oUier things untQ Aria thouj^ it ^ras 
time to ga She saw there was something wnag in her uncle's 
reasoning, although she could not tell exactly what it was, and 
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thinking about it, she slowly returned to the town. As she ' 
approached the house of the little old lady with white hair, she 
concluded to stop and speak to her about her clock. 

" She will surely be willing to altar that>" said Aria, " for it 
is so very much out of the way.^ 

The old lady knew who Aria was and recdved her very 
kindly. But whoi she heard why the young girl had come to 
her, she flew into a passion. 

" Kerer, since I was bom," she said, " have I been spdcen 
to like this I My great-grand&ther lived in this house before 
me ; that dock was good enough fior him. My grand&ther 
lived in this house before me ; that clock was good enough fw 
him. My &ther and moUier lived in this house before me; 
that clock was good oioug^ for them. I was bom in this 
house, have always lived in it, and expect to die in it; that 
clock is good enough for me. I heard its strokes when I was 
but a little child ; I hope to hear them at my last hour. And 
sooner than raise my hand against the clock of my ancestors, 
and the clock of my uriiole life, I would cut off that hand ! " 

Some tears came into Aria's eyes. She was a little fri^t- 
ened. " I hope you will pardcm me, good madam," she said, 
" for, truly, I did not wish to offend you. Nor did I think 
that your clock is not a good one. I only meant that you 
should make it better. It is nearly an hour out of the way." 

The si^t of Aria's tears cooled the anger of the little old 
lady with white hur. " Child," she said, " you do not know 
what you are talking about, and I forgive you. But remember 
this : never ask persi»is as old as I am to alter the principles 
which have always made dear to them what they should do, 
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or the cloc^ which have always told them when they should 
do it" 

Then, kissing Aria, she bade her good-by. 

" Principles nuy last a great ^lile without altering," 
thought Aria, as she went away, " but I am sure it is very 
different with clocks." 

The pon girl now felt a good deal discouraged. 

" People don't seem to care whether tiieir clocks are rig^ 
or not," she sud to heiself, "and if they don't care, I am sure 
it is of no use for me to tell them about it. If even one clock 
could be made to go properly, it might help to make the peo- 
ple of Rondaine care to know exactly what time it is. Now, 
there is that iron donkey. If he would but kick at the ti^tA 
hour it would be an excellent thing, for he kicks so hard that 
he is heard all over the town." 

Determined to make this one more effi>rt, Aria walked 
quickly to the town building at the top of which was the clock 
with the uxm donkey. This building was a sort of museum. 
It had a great many curious things in it, and it was in chai^ 
of a very ingenious man* who was learned and skilM in various 
ways. 

When Aria had informed the superintendent of the museum 
why she had come to him, he did not lau^ at her, nor did he 
get angry. He was accustomed to giving earnest consideration 
to matters of this sort, and he listened attentively to all that 
Aria had to say. 

" You must know," he said, " that our iron donkey is a very 
complicated piece of mechanism. Not only must he kick out 
the hours, but five minutes before doing so he must turn his 
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head around and look at the bell behind him, and thai, whoi 
he has done kicking, he must put his head back into its former 
position. All this action requires a great many wheels and 
cogs and springs and levers, and these cannot be made to move 
with absolute regularity. When it is cold some of his worics 
' contract, and idien it is warm they expand. Th&K are also 
other reasons why he is very likely to lose or gain time. At 
noon on every bri^t day I set him right, being able to get 
the correct time from a sun-dial which stands in the courtyard. 
But his works — which, I am sorry to say, are not well made 
— are sure to get a great deal out of the way before I set him 
again." 

** Then, if there are several cloudy or rainy days together, 
he goes very wrong indeed," said Aiia. 

" Yes, he truly does," replied the superintendent, " and J 
am sorry for it. But there is no way to remedy his irregular 
ities except for me to make him all over again at my owb 
expense, and that is something I cannot afford to do. The 
clock belongs to the town, and I am sure the citizens will not 
be willing to spend the money necessary for a new d<mkey- 
dock. For, so &r as I know, every person but yourself is per- 
fectly satisfied with this one." 

" I suppose so," said Aria, with a sigh. " But it really is 
a great pi^ that every striking clock in Rondaine should be 
wrong 1" 

" But how do you know they are all wrong ?" asked the 
superintendent. 

" Oh, that is easy eaaa^'* said Aria *' When I lie awake 
m the early mcHiiing, when all else b very still, I listen to their 
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striking, and then I look at my ovn rose-dock to see what 
time it really is." 

" Yova rose-clock ? " said the superintendent 

*' This is it," said Aria, opoiing her basket and taking out 
her little dock. 

The superintendent took it into his hands and looked at it 
attoitivdy, both outside and inside. Then, still holding it, he 
stepped out into the courtyard. When, in a few moments, he 
returned, he said : 

" I have compared your dock with my sun-dial, and find 
that it is ten minutes slow. I see also that like the donkey- 
dock its works are not adjusted in such a way as to be unaf- 
fected by heat and cold." 

"My — dock — ten — minutes — slowl" exclaimed Aria, 
with wide-open eyes. 

"Yes,** said the superintendent, " that is the case to-day, and 
on some days it is, probably, a great deal too fiist Such a 
dock as this— which is a very ingenious and beautifiil one — 
ou^t frequently to be ounpared with a sun-dial or other cor- 
rect time-keq>er, and set to the proper hour. I see it requires 
a peculiar key with which to set it Have you brought this 
with you?" 

" No, sir," said Aria, " I did not suppose it would be 
needed." 

"Well, then," said the supmntoident, "you can set it 
forward ten minutes when you reach home. And to-morrow 
morning if you compare the other docks with it, I think you 
will find that not all of them are wrong." 

Aria sat quiet Ua a moment, and then she said : " I think 
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I shall not care any duhc to compare the clocks of Rondaine 
with my little rose-clock. If the people are satisfied with 
their own clocks, whether they are fast or slow, and do not 
desire to know exactly ^en Christmas day begins, 1 can 
do nobody any good by listening to the different strikings 
and then looking at my own little clock with a nig^t-lamp 
by it" 

" Elspecially," said the supmntoident, with a smile, " when 
you are not sure that your rose-clock is ri^t But if you 
will bring here your little clock and your key on any day 
when the sun is shining, I will set it to the time shadowed 
aa the sun-dial, or show you how to do it yourself" 

"Thank you very much," said Aria, and she took her 
leave. 

As she walked home, she lifted the lid of her basket and 
looked at her little rose-dock. "To think of it I" she said. 
"That you should be sometimes too &st and sometimes too 
slow I And, worse than that, to think that some of the other 
clocks have been right and you have been wrong I But I do 
not fed like altering you to-day. If you go &st sometimes, 
and slow sometimes, you must foe right sometimes, and 
one of these days, when I take you to be compared with 
the sun-dial, perhaps you may not have to be altered so 
much." 

Aria wait to bed that night quite tired with her long 
walks, and whoi she awoke it was broad daylight 

" I do not know," ^e said to h^self, " exactly ^en 
Christmas began, but I am very sure that the happy day 
is here." 

I Its J 



THE CLOCKS OF RONDAINE 

" Do you lie awake in the nuMniiig as much as you used 
to ? " asked Aria's mother, a few weeks after the Christmas 
holidays. 

" No, motha dear," said Aria. " I now sleep with cme of 
my windows shut, and I am no longer awakened by that 
chilly feeUng which used to come to me in the early morning, 
when I would draw the bed-covers close about me and think 
how wrong were the clocks of Rcmdaine." 

The little rose-clock never went to be compared with the 
sun-diaL "Pohaps you are right now," Aria would say to 
ho* clock each day yrhea the sun shcme, " and I will not take 
you until some time when I fed very sure that you are 
wnmg." 
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THE Horn o' Plenty was a fine, big, old-fiuhioned ship, 
very high in the bow, very high in Uie stem, with a 
quarter-deck always carpeted in fine weather, because 
her captain could not see why one shotdd not make him- 
self comfortable at sea as well as on land. Covajos Maroots 
was her captain, and a fine, jolly, old-£Eishioned, elderly sulrar 
he was. The Horn o' Plenty always sailed upon one sea, and 
always between two ports, one on the west side of the sea, 
and one on the east The p<Ht on the west was quite a laige 
city, in which Captain Covajos had a married son, and the 
port on the east was another city in which he had a married 
daughter. In each &mily he had several grandchildren, and, 
consequently, it was a great joy to the jolly old sailor to 
arrive at dther port The captain was very particular about 
his cargo, and the Horn o' Plenty was generally laden with 
good things to eat, ch* sweet things to smell, or fine things 
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to wear, or beautiful things to look at Once a mochant 
brought to him some boxes of bitto- aloes and mustard-plas- 
ters, but Captain Covajos refused to take them into his ship. 

" I know," said he, " that such things are v&ry useful and 
necessary at times, but you would better send them over in 
some other vessel The Horn o' Plenty has never carried 
anything that, to look at, to taste, or to smell, did not delight 
the souls of <^d and young. I am sure you cannot say that of 
these commodities. If I were to put up such things on board 
my ship, it would break the spell which more than fifty savory 
voyages have thrown around it" 

There were sailors who sailed upon that sea who used to 
say that sometimes, when the weather was hazy and they 
could not see tax, they would know they were about to meet 
the Horn o' Plenty before she came in si^t Her planks and 
timbers, and even her sals and masts, had gradually become 
so filled with the odor of good things that the winds that blew 
over her were filled with an agreeable fragrance. 

There was another thing about which Captain Covajos 
was ve:y particular : he always liked to arrive at one of his 
ports a few days before Christmas. Never, in the course of 
his long life, had the old sailor spent a Christmas at sea, and 
now that he had his grandchildren to help make the holida}^ 
merry, it would have grieved him very much if he had been 
unable to reach one or the other of his ports in good season. 
His jolly old vessel was generally heavily laden and very slow, 
and there were many days of calm on that sea when she did 
not sail at all, so that her voyages were usually very, very 
long^ But the c^itun fixed the days of sailing so as to give 
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himself plenty of time to get to the other end of his course 
before Christmas cune around. 

One spnng, however, he started too late, and when he was 
about at the middle of his voyage, he called to him Baragat 
Beui, his old boatswain. This venerable sailor had been with 
the captain ever since he had commanded the Horn o* Plenty, 
and on important occasions he was always consulted in prefer- 
ence to the otha officers, ntHie of whom had served under 
Captain Covigos m<M% than fifteen or twenty years. 

" Baragat," said the captain, " we have just passed the Isle 
of Guinea-hens. You can see its one momitain standing up 
against the sky to the north." 

"Ay, ay, sir," said old Baragat "There she stands, the 
same as usual." 

"That makes it {dain," said the captain, "that we are 
not yet half-way across, and I am very much a&aid that I 
shall not be able to reach my dear dau^ter^s house bef(H« 
Christmas." 

" That would be doleful, indeed," said Baragat, " but I *ve 
feared something of the kind, for we've had calms nearly 
every other day, and sometunes, when the wind did blow, 
it came from the wrong directimi, and it's my belief that 
the ship sailed backward." 

"That was very bad 'managonait,'' said the captain. 
"The chief mate should have seen to it that the sails were 
turned in such a manner that the ship could not go badnrard. 
If that sort of thing happened often, it would bec(mie quite 
a serious affair." 

"But what is done can't be helped," said the boatswain, 
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"and I don't see how you are goang to get into port before 
Christmas." 

" Not do I," said the captain, gazing out over the sea. 

" It would gire me a sad turn, sir," said Baragat, " to see 
you spend Christmas at sea, a thing you never did befiwe, 
nw ever shall do, if I can help it. If you 11 take my advice, 
sir, you 11 turn around and go back. It 's a shorter distance 
to the port we started from than to the one we are going to, 
and if we turn back now, I am sure we all shall be on shore 
before the hohdays." 

** Go back to my son's house 1 " exdumed Captain Covigos, 
" where I was last winter I Why, that would be like spending 
last Christmas over again I " 

" But that would be better than having none at all, sir," 
said the boatswain, " and a Christmas at sea would be about 
equal to none." 

"Good !" exclaimed the captain. " I will give up the com- 
ing Christmas with my daughter and her children, and go back 
and spend last Christmas over again -mth my son and his dear 
bo^ and girls. Have the ship turned around immediately, 
Baragat, and tell the chief mate I do not wish to sail backward 
if it can possibly be avoided." 

For a week or more the Horn 6" Plenty sailed back upon 
hex track toward the city where dwelt the captain's son. The' 
weather was fine, the carpet was never tak^i up from the 
quarter-deck, and everything was going on very well, whtm 
a man, who happened to have an errand at caie of the top- 
masts, came down and reported that he had seen, &r away to 
the north, a little <^n boat with some peo;^ in it. 
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"Ah met" said Captaiii Covajos, "it must be some poor 
fellows who are shipwrecked It will take us out of our 
course, but we must not leare them to their &te. Have the 
ship turned about, so that it will sail nortibward." 

It was not very long before they came up with the boat, 
and, much to the captain's surprise, he saw that it was filled 
with boys. 

" Who are you ? " he cried as sochi as he was near enouji^ 
"And where do you come from ? " 

"We are the Fnst Class in Long Division," said the 
oldest boy, "and we are cast away. Have you an3rthing to 
eat that you can spare us? We are almost famished." 

"We have plenty of everything," said the captain. 
"C<»ne on board instantly, and all your wants shall be 
suj^Ued." 

" How long have you been without food ? " he asked, when 
the boys were on the deck of the vesseL 

" We have had nothing to eat since breakfast,** said tme of 
them, " and it is now late in the afternoon. Some of us are 
nearly dead from starvation." 

"It is very hard for boys to go so long without eating," 
said the good c^itain, and leading them bdow, he soon set 
them to work upon a bountiful meaL 

Not until their hunger was fiiUy satisfied did he ask them 
how they came to be cast away. 

" You see, sir," said the oldest boy, " we and the MultipU- 

cation Class had a holiday to^ay, and each class took a boat 

and determined to have a race, so as to settle, once for all, 

which was the highest branch of arithmetic — multlphcation 

» [ 1«9 ] 



CHEISTMAS BEFORE LAST 
or long division. Our class rowed so hard that we entirely 
lost sight of the Multiplicationers, and found, indeed, that 
we were out of sight of everything, so that, at last, we did 
not know which was the way back, and thus we became 
castaways." 

" Wha« is your scho(^ ? " asked the captain. 

" It is Ml Apple Island," sud the bc^. " And although 
H is a long way off ficv a small boat with only four oars for 
nine boys, it can't be very for for a ship." 

**That is quite likely," said the captain, "and we shall 
take you home. Baragat, tell the chief mate to have the 
vessel turned toward Apple Island, that we may restore these 
boys to their parents and guardians." 

Now, the chief mate had not the least idea in the world 
where Apple Island was, but he did not like to ask, because 
that would be confessing his ignorance. So he steered his 
vessel toward a point where he believed he had once seen 
an island, which, probably was the one in question. The 
Horn o* Plenty suled in this direction all night, and when 
day broke, and there was no island in sight, she took another 
course, and so sailed this way and that tax six or seven days, 
without ever seeing a sign of land. All this time, the First 
Class in Long Division was as happy as it could be, for it was 
having a po-fect holiday, fishing off the sides of the vessel, 
climbing up the ladders and ropes, and helping the sfulors 
whistle for wind. But the captun now b^an to grow a 
little impatient, for he felt he was losing time ; so he sent 
for the chief mate, and said to him mildly but firmly : 

*' I know it is out of the line of your duty to search toe 
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island schools, but if you really think that jrou do not know 
v^iere Apple Island lies, I wish you to say so, frankly and 
openly." 

" Frankly and openly," answered the nute, " I don't think 
I da- 

" Very well,** sud the captain. " Now, that is a basis to 
work upon, and we know where we stand. You can take 
a little rest, and let the second mate find the island. But I 
can only give him three days in idiich to do it We really 
hare no time to spare.'* 

The second mate was very proud of the re^nsibility 
placed upon him, and immediately ordered the vessel to be 
steered due south. 

" One is just as likely," he said, " to find a totally unknown 
place by going strai^t ahead in a certain direction as by sail- 
ing here, there, and everjrwhere. In this way you really get 
over more water, and there is less wear and tear on tiie ship 
and rigging." 

So he sailed due south fcv two days, and at the end of 
that time they came in sight of land. This was a large 
island, and when they approached near enough, th^ saw 
upon its shores a very handsome city. 

** Is this A|^le Island ? " said Captain Coviyos to the oldest 
boy. 

"Well, sir,** answered the youth, "I am not sure I can 
say with certainty that I truly believe it is. But I think, 
if we were to go on shore, the people there would be able 
to tell us how to go to A{^le Island." 

" Very likely," said the good ciqrtain. " We will go <«i 
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shore and make inquiries. And it has struck me^ Bangat," he 
said, "that perhi^ the merchants in the city where my son 
lives may be somewhat annoyed ^en the Horn o* Plenty 
comes back with all their goods on board, and not disposed 
ot Not understanding my motives, they may be disposed 
to think ill of me. Consequently, the idea has come into 
my head that it mi^t be a good thing to stop here for a 
time, and to try to dispose of some of our merchandise. 
The ci^ seems to be prosperous, and I have no doubt thoe 
are a number of merchants here." 

So the Horn o' Plenty was socn anchored in the harbor, 
and as many of the officers and crew as could be spared 
went on shore to make inquiries. Of course the First Class 
in Long Division was not left behind, and, indeed, they 
were ashore as soon as anybody. 

The captain and his companions were cordially welcomed 
by some of the dignitaries of the city who had ccnne down 
to the harbor to see the strange vessel, but no one could ^ve 
any information in r^ard to Apple Island, the name of which 
had never been heard on those shores. The captain was nat- 
urally desirous of knowing at what place he had landed, and 
was informed that this was the Island of the Fragile Palm. 

"That is rather an odd name," said the old captain. 
"Why is it so called?** 

" The reason is this," said his informant : " Near the centre 
of the island stands a tall and very slender palm tree, which 
has been growing there for hundreds of years. It bears large 
and handsome fruit which is something like the cocoanut, and 
in its perfection, is sud to be a transcendently delidous fruit" 
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" Said to be I " exclaimed the captain. " Are you not posi- 
tive about it ? " 

" No," sfud the other. " No one living has ever tasted 
the firuit in its perfection. When it becomes over-ripe it 
drops to the ground, and even then it is considered royal 
IHOperty, and is taken to the palace for the king's table, 
But €m f&te-days and grand occasions small bits of it are 
distributed to the populace," 

** Why dont you pick the fruit," asked Captain Covajos, 
"when it is in its best condition to eat?" 

'* It would be impossible," said the citizen, " for any one to 
climb up that tiee, the trunk of which is so extremely deli- 
cate and fragile that the weight of a man would probably 
snap it, and, of course, a ladder placed against it would 
produce the same result. Many attempts have been made 
to secure this fruit at the proper season, but all of them 
have fiuled. Another palm tree of a more robust sort was 
once planted near this one, in hope that when it gtew high 
enough men could dimb up the stnmg^ tree and get the 
fhiit from the other. But although we waited many years, 
the second tree never attained sufficient height, and it was 
cut down." 

"It is a great pity," said the captain, "but I si^pose 
it cannot be helped." Then he began to make inquiries 
about the merchants in ibe place, and what probability there 
was of his doing a little trade here. The captain soon dis- 
covered that the ca^o of his ship was made up of goods 
vridch were greatiy desired by the citizens of this place, 
and for several days he was very busy selling the good 
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things to eat, the sveet things to smell, the fine things 
to wear, and the beautiful things to look at, with which 
the hold of the Horn o" Plenty was crowded. 

During this time the first Class in Long Division roamed, 
in delight, over the city. The busy streets, the shops, the 
handsome buildings, and the queer sights with which they 
occasionally met, interested and amused them greatly. Still 
the boys woe not satisfied. They had heard of the Fragile 
Palm, and they made up their minds to go and have a 
look at it Therefore, taldng a guide, th^ tramped out into 
the country, and in about an hour they came in sight of the 
beautiAil tree standing in the centre of the plain. The trunk 
was, indeed, exceedin^y slendo*, and, as the guide informed 
them the wood was of so very brittle a nature that, if the tree 
had not been protected from the winds by the hi^ hills which 
encircled it, it would have been snapped off ages aga Under 
the broad tuft of leaves that formed its top, the boys saw 
hanging large clusters of the {necnous fruit, great nuts as 
big as their heads. 

" At what time of the year," asked the cddest boy, *< is that 
fruit just ripe enou^ to eat ? " 

" Now," answered the guide; " This is the season when it 
is in the most perfect condition. In about a month it will 
become mtirely too ripe and soft, and will drop. But, even 
then, the king and all the rest of us are glad enough to get 
a taste of it." 

" I should think the king would be exceedingly eager to 
get some of it just as it is," said the boy. 

" Indeed he is 1 " relied the guide. " He and his &ther, 
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and I don't know how many grandiatfaars back, have offered 
lai;ge rewards to any one who would procure them this fruit 
m its best condition. But nobody has ev&e been able to 
get any yet" 

" The reward still holds good, I suppose ? " said the 
head boy. 

" Oh, yes," answered tiie guid& " There never was a king 
who so much desired to taste the fruit as our present monarch." 

The oldest boy looked up at the top of the tree, shut one 
eye, and gave his head a little wag. Whereupon every boy 
in the class looked up, shut one eye, and slightly wagged his 
head. Aft^ which the oldest boy said that he thought it was 
about time for them to go back to the ship. 

As soon as they reached the vessel, and could talk freely 
together, the boys had an animated discussion. It was unani- 
mously agreed that they would make an attempt to get some 
of the precious fruit from the Fragile Palm, and the only 
difference of opinion amcHig them was as to how it should be 
dcHie. Most of them were in &vor of some method of climb- 
ing the tree and trusting to its not Inealdng. But this the 
oldest boy would not listen ta The trunk mi^t snap, and 
then somebody would be hurt, and he frit, in a measure, 
responsible for the rest of the dass. At length a good plan 
was proposed by a boy who had studied mechanics. 

*' What we ought to do with that tree," said he. " is to put 
a hinge into her. Then we could let her down gently, pick 
off the fruit, and set her up again." 

" But how are you going to do it ? " asked the others. 

" This is the way*" said the boy who had studied mechanics. 
[ 185] 
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" You take a saw, and then, about two feet from the ground, 
you b^in and saw down diagtmally. for a foot and a hal^ to 
the centre of the trunk. Then you go on the other side, 
and saw down in the same way, the two cuts meeting each 
f}ther. Now you have the upper part of the trunk ending 
in a wedge, which fits into a cleft in the lower part of Uie 
trunk. Then, about nine inches below the place where you 
first began to saw, you bore a hole straight through both sides 
of the cleft and the wedge betwem them. Then you put an 
inm bolt through this hole, and you have your tree on a hinge, 
only she won't be apt to move, because she fits in so snug and 
ti^t. Then you get a IcHig rope, and tie one end in a slip- 
knot loosely around the trunk. Then you get a lot of poles, 
and fasten them end to end, and push this slip-knot up until 
it is somewhere near the top, ^en you pull it tijj^t Then 
you take another rope with a slip-knot, and push this a Uttle 
more than half-way up the trunk. By having two ropes, that 
way, you prevent too much strwi coming on any one part of 
the trunk. Then, after that, you take a mallet and chisel and 
round off the lower comers of the wedge, so that it will turn 
easily in the cleft Then we take hold of the ropes, let her 
down gently, jock off the finiit, and haul her up again. That 
will all be easy oiou^" 

This plan delighted the bojrs, and they all pronounced in 
its hxar. But the oldest one suggested that it would be 
better to &sten the ropes to the trunk befcnre they began 
to saw upon it, and anotfao* boy asked now they were going 
to keep the tree standing when they hauled her up again. 

" Oh, that is easy," said the one who had studied me- 
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chanics. " You just bcwe another hole about six inches above 
the first one, and put in axuAher bolt Then* cf course, she 
can^ more." 

This settled all the difficulties, and it was agreed to start 
out early the next morning, gather the fruit, and claim the 
reward the long had offered. Th^ accordingly went to the 
captain and adced him for a shaip saw, a mallet and chisel, an 
auger, two ircni bolts, and two rery long ropes. These, having 
been cheerfiilly given to them, were put away in readiness fiv 
the w(»k to be attempted. 

Very early on the next nuHning, the First Class in Long 
Divisicu set out for the Fragile Palm, carrying their tools and 
ropes. Few people were awake as they passed through the 
city, and, without being observed, they reached the little plain 
on which the tree stood. The ropes were attached at the 
prc^)er places, the tree was sawn diagtmally, according to 
the plan, the bolt was put in, and the comers of the wedge 
were rounded off. Then the eldest boy produced a pound 
of butter, whereupon his comrades, who had seized the ropes, 
paused in surprise and asked him why he had brought that. 

*' I thought it well," was the reply, " to bring along some 
butter, because, when the tree is down, we can grease the 
hinge, and then it will not be so hard to pull it up again." 

When all was ready, eij^t of the boys took hold of the 
long ropes, while another one with a pole pushed against 
the trunk of the BVagile Palm. Wlien it b^an to lean 
over a Utile, he dropped his pole and ran to help the others 
with the ropes. Slowly the tree moved on its hinge, de- 
scending at first very gradually. But it socm be^^ to move with 
[ W] 



CHRISTMAS BEFORE LAST 

greater rapidity, although the boys held it back with aU theii 
strength, and, in spite of their most desperate ^orts, the top 
came to the ground at last with a great thump. Then th^ 
all dropped their topes and ran for the fruit Fwtunately the 
great nuts encased in their strong husks were not in the least 
injured, and the boys soon pulled them off, about forty in aU. 
Some of the bojrs were in favor of cracking ojpea a few of the 
nuts and eating them, but this the eldest boy poatirely fwhade. 

" This fruit," he sud, " is looked upon as almost sacred, 
and if we were to eat any of it, it is probable that we should 
be put to death, which would be extremely awkward for 
fellows who have gone to all tiie trouble we have had. We 
must set up the tree and carry the fruit to the king." 

Accenting to this advice, they thoroughly greased the 
hinge in the tree with the butter, and then set themselves 
to work to haul up the trunk. This, however, was much 
more difficult than letting it down; and they had to lift up 
the head of it, and prop it up on poles, before they could 
pull upon it with advantage. The tree, although tall, was 
indeed a very slender one, with a small top, and if it had 
been as fragile as it was su^xMcd to be, the boys' efforts 
would surely have broken it. At last, after much tugging 
and warm work, they pulled it into an upright position, and 
pu^ in the second bolt. They left the ropes on the tree 
because, as some of them had suggested, the people might 
want to let the tree down again the next year. It would 
have been difficult for the boys to carry in their arms the 
great [ole of fruit they had gathered, but having noticed 
a basket-makn's cottage on their way to the tree, two of 
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them were sent to buy one of his largest baskets or hampers. 
This was attached to two long poles, and having been filled 
with the nuts, the boys took the poles on their shoulders, and 
marched into the city. 

On their way to the palace they attracted a great crowd, 
and when they were ushered into the presence ci the king, 
his surprise and delist knew no bounds. At first he could 
scarcdy believe his ^es, but he had seen the fruit so often 
that there could be no mistake about it 

"I shall not ask you," he said to the boys, "how you 
procured this fruit, and thus accomplished a deed which has 
been the object of the ambition of myself and my fbrefiithers. 
All I ask is, did you leave the tree standing?" 

" We did," said the hoys. 

"Thai all that remains to be done," said his Majesty, 
" is to give you the reward you have so nobly earned. Trea- 
surer, measure out to each of them a quart of gold coiD. 
And pray be quick about it, for I am wild with desire 
to have a table spread, and one of these nuts cracked, that 
I may taste of its luscious contents." 

The boys, however, appeared a little dissatisfied. Huddling 
together, they consulted in a low tone, and then the eldest boy 
addressed the king. 

" May it please your Majesty," he said, " we ^ould very 
much prefer to have you |^ve each of us one of those nuts 
instead of a quart of gold." 

The king looked grave. " This is a much greater reward," 
he said, " than I had ever expected to pay. But, since you ask 
it, you mdst have it. You have done something whidi n<»ie 
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of my subjects has ever been able to accomplish, and it is 
ri^t, therefore, that you should be fully satis6ed." 

So he gave them each a nut, with which they departed in 
triumph to the ship. 

By the afternoon of the next day the captain had sold 
all his cargo at very good prices, and when the money was 
safely sttned away in the Horn o' Plenty^ he made ready 
to sul, for he declared he had really no time to spare. **I 
must now make all possible haste," he said to old Baragat, 
" to find Apple Island, put these boys ashore, and then 
speed away to the city where lives my son. We must not 
&il to get there in time to spend last Christmas over again." 

On the second day after the Horn o' Plenty had left 
the Island of the Fra^e Palm, one of the sailors who hap- 
pened to be aloft noticed a low, black, and exceedingly 
impleasMit-looking vessel rapidly approaching. This soon 
proved to be the ship of a band of corswrs, who, having 
heard of the large amount of money on the Horn o' Plenty, 
had determined to pursue her and capture the rich prize. 
All sails were set upon the Horn o' Plenty, but it soon be- 
came pUin that she could never outsail the corsur vessel 

" What our ship can do better than anything else," said 
Baragat to the captain, " is to stop short. Stop her short, 
and let the other one go by." 

This manoeuvre was executed, but although the corsair 
passed rapidly by, not being able to stop so suddenly, it 
soon turned around and came back, its decks swarming with 
savage men armed to the teeth. 

"They are going to board us," cried Baragat "They 
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are getting out their grappling-irons, and they will &sten 
the two ships together." 

" Let all assemble on the quarter-deck," said the captain. 
"It is higher there, and we shall not be so much exposed 
to accidents." 

The corsair ship soon ran alongside the Horn o' Plenty, 
and in a moment the two vessels were fastened together, 
and then the corsairs, every man of them, each with cutlass 
in hand and a belt full of dirks and knives, swarmed up 
the side of the Horn o' Plenty, and qtraog upon its central 
deck. Some of the ferocious fellows, seeing the officers and 
crew all huddled together upon the quarter-deck, made a 
movement in that direction. This so &i^tened the chief 
mate that he jumped down upon the deck of the corsair 
ship. A panic now arose, and he was immediately followed 
by the officers and crew. The boys, of course, were not to 
be left behind, and as the captain and Baragat felt them- 
selves bound not to des^tthe crew, th^ jumped also. None 
of the corsairs interfered with this proceeding, (or each one of 
them was anxious to find the money at once. When the 
passengers and crew of the Horn o' Plenty were all on board 
the corsair ship, Baragat came to the captain, and said : 

" If I were you, sir, I 'd cast off those grapnels, and separate 
the vessels. If we don't do that, those rascals, when they have 
fioisbed robbing our money-diests, will come back here and 
murder us alL" 

" That is a good idea," said Captain Covajos. And he told 
the chief mate to give orders to cast off the grapnels, push ^e 
two vessels apart, and set some of the sails. 
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When thic had beoi draie, the corsur vevel b^an to more 
away from the other, and was soon many Imgths distant from 
her. When the conura came tm det^ and perceived what 
had happoied, tfa^ were inftirUted, and immediately began 
to pursue their own vessel mth the cxk they had cultured. 
But the Horn o' Plenty could not, by any possibility, sail as 
fast as the corsair ship, and the latter easily kept away from 
her. 

" Now, then," said Baragat to the obtain, ** what you have 
to do is easy enough. Sail strai^it fi»our prat, and those sea- 
robbers will follow you, for, of course, they will wish to get 
their own vessel back agun, and will hope, by some carelessness 
on our part, to overtake us. In the meantime the money will 
be safe enou^, for they will have no opportunity of spending 
it, and wboi we come to port, we can take some soldiers cm 
board, and go back and capture those fellows. They can never 
sail away from us on the Horn o' Plenty." 

" That is an admirable plan," said the captain, " and I shall 
carry it out. But I cannot sail to port immediately. I must 
first find Apple Island and land these boys, whose parents and 
guardians are probably growing very uneasy. I suppose the 
corsairs will continue to follow us wherever we ga" 

** I hope so," said BaragaL " At any rate, we shall see." 
The First Class in Long Division was very much delighted 
with the change of vessels, and the boys rambled everywhov, 
and examined with great interest all that belonged to the car- 
sairs. They felt quite easy about the only treasures they pos- 
sessed, because, when they had first seen the piratical vessel 
iq>proanhing, they had takoi the precious nuts which had been 
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given to them by the king, and had hiddrai them at the bottcnn 
of some large boxes in which the captain kept the sailors' 
winter clothes. 

" In this wann climate," said the eldest boy. *' the robbers 
will never meddle with those winter clothes, and our precious 
fruit will be perfectly safe;" 

" If you had taken my advice" said one of the other boys. 
**we should have eaten some of liie nuts. Those, at least, we 
should have been sure o£" 

" And we should have had that many less to show to the 
otha- classes, " said the eldest boy. " Nuts like these, I am told, 
if picked at the proper season, will ke^ tor a \oag time.** 

For some days the corsairs on board the ^omo*/%n<y fol- 
lowed their own vessel, but then they seemed to despair of tver 
being able to ovotake it, and steered in aniithw direction. 
This threatened to ruin all the plans of Captain Covajos, and 
his mind became troubled. Then the boy who had studied 
mechanics came forward and said to the captain : 

" 1 11 tell you what I *d do, sir, if I were you. I 'd follow 
your old ship, and when night came on I 'd sail up quite near 
to ho*, and let some of your sulors swim quietiy over, and 
&sten a cable to her. and then you could tow her after you 
wherever you wished to ga" 

" But they might un&sten the cable, or cut it," said Baragat, 
wiio was standing by. 

" That could ea«ly be prevented." sud the boy. " At their 
end of the cable must be a stout chain which they cannot cut, 
and it must be fastened so far beneath the sur&ce of the water 
that they will not be able to reach it to unfastm it" 
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" A most excellent plan," said Captain Corajos. " Let it be 
carried out" 

As soon as it became quite dark, the corsair vessel quietly 
approacbed the other, and two stout sailors from Finland, who 
swam very wdl, were ordered to swim over, and attach the 
chain end of a Iraig cable to the Horn & Plenty. It was a very 
difficult operation, for the chain was heavy ; but the men suc- 
ceeded at last, and returned to report. 

" We put the fshain on &st and strong, sir," they said to the 
captain, "and ax feet imder water. But the only place we 
could find to make it &st to was the bottom of the rudder." 

" That will do very wall," remarked Baragat, ** for the Horn 
o* Plenty suls better backward than forward, and vnH not be so 
hard to tow." 

For week after week, and month after month. Captain 
Covajos, in the corsair vessel, sailed here and there in search of 
Apple Island, always towing after him the Horn o* Plenty, with 
the corsairs on board ; but never an island with a school on it 
could they find, and one day old Baragat fiame to the captain 
and said: 

" If I were you, sir, I *d sail no more in these warm regions. 
1 am quite sure that apples grow in colder latitudes, and axe 
never found so &r south as this." 

" That is a good idea," said Captain Covajos. " We should 
sul for the north if we wish to find an island of apples. Have 
the vessel turned northward." 

So, for days and weeks, the two vessels slowly moved on to 
the north. One day the captain made some observatimis and 
calculations, and then he hastily sununoned Baragat 
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** Do you know," said he, " that I find it is now near the end 
of Novemba, and I am quite certain that we shall not get to 
the port where my son lives in time to celebrate last Christmas 
again. It is dreadfully slow work, towing after us the Horn o' 
Plenty, ftill of corsurs, wherever we ga But we cannot cast 
her off and sail strai^t tor our port, for I should lose my good 
ship, the merchants would lose all their money, and the C(»^ 
siurs would go unpunished. Besides all that, think of the 
misery of the parents and guardians of those poor boys. No. 
I must endeavor to find Apple Island. And if I cannot reach 
port in time to spend last Christmas with ray son, I shall cer- 
tainly get there in season for Christmas before last It is true 
that I spent that Christmas with my daughter, but I cannot go 
on to her now. I am much nearer the city where my son lives. 
Besides, it is neeessaty to go back and give the merchants their 
money. So now we shall have plenty of time, and need not feel 
hurried." 

"No," said Baragat, heaving a vast si^, "we need not 
feel hurried." 

The mind of the eldest boy now became very much 
troubled, and he called his companions about him. " I don't 
like at all," said he, "this sailing to the north. It is now 
November, and although it is wann enough at this season in 
the southern part of the sea, it will become colder and coldesc 
as we go on. The consequence of this will be that those 
corsairs will want wintor clothes ; th^ will take them out of 
the captain's chests, and they will find our fruit." 

The boys groaned. " That is true," said qok ot them. " But 
still we wish to go back to our island." 
10 [ IM ] 
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" Of course," said the eldest boy, " it is quite pn^>er that 
we should return to LcHig Division. But think of the hard 
w<nk we did to get that fruit, and think of the quarts of gold 
we gare up for it I It would be too bad to lose it now I " 

It was unanimously agreed that it would be too bad to lose 
the fruit, and it was also unanimously agreed that they wished 
to go back to Aj^Ie Island. But what to do about it they 
did not know. 

Day by day the weatho: grew colder and coldv, and the 
bojrs became more and mcne excited and distressed for fear 
th^ should lose their precious fruit. The eldest boy lay 
awake for several ni^ts, and then a plan came into his head. 
He went to Captain Covajos and proposed that he should aeod 
a flag of truce ova* to the corsnrs, c^fering to exchange winter 
clothing. He would send over to them the heavy garments 
they had left cm their own vessel, and in return would take the 
boxes of clothes intended for the winter wear of his sailors. In 
this way they would get their fruit back without the corsairs 
knowing anything about it The captain considered this an 
excellrait plan, and ordeared the chief mate to take a boat and 
a flag of truce, and go over to the Mom o* Plenty and make 
the {voposition. The eldest boy and two of the others insisted 
on gmng also, in ord^ tliat there mig^t be no mistake about 
the boxes. But when the flag-of-truce party reached the 
Horn o' Plenty they found not a corsair there 1 Every man 
of them had gone. They had taken with them all the money- 
chests, but, to the great delight of the boys, the boxes of winter 
clothes had not been disturbed, and in them still nestled, safe 
and sound, the jHrecious nuts of the Fragile Pahn. 
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When the matter had been thoroughly looked into» it 
became quite evident what the corsurs had done. There had 
been only one boat on board the Som o* Plenty, and that was 
the (me on which the First Class in Long Division had azrived. 
The ni^t before, the two vessels had passed within a mile ot 
so of a large island, which the captain had approached in the 
hope it was the one they were looking for, and they passed it 
so slowly that the corsairs had time to fary themsdves over, a 
few at a time, in the little boat, taking with them the mon^ 
— and all vrithout discovery. 

Capttun Covajos was greatly depressed whrai he heard of 
the loss of all the mon^. 

"I shall have a sad tale to tell my merchants," he sud, 
*' and Christmas before last will not be celebrated so joyously 
as it was the first time. But we cannot help what has hap- 
poied, and we all must endeavor to bear our losses with 
patience. We shall ccmtinue our search fix- Ai^le Island, but 
I shall go cm board my own ship, for I have greatly missed my 
carpeted quarter-deck and my other comfbrts. The chief mate, 
however, and a majori^ of the crew shall remain aa board the 
corsur vessel and continue to tow us. The Som o* Plenty 
sails better stem ftncmost, and we shall go &ster that way." 

The boys were oveijoyed at recovering their fruit, and 
most of them were in &vor of cracking two or three of the 
great nuts and eating their contents in honor of the occasim ; 
but the eldest boy dissuaded them. 

"The good captain," he said, "has been very kind in 
endeavoring to take us back to our school, and still intends to 
keep up the search for dear old Apple Island. The least we 
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can do for him is to give him this firuit, which is all we hav^ 
and let him do what he pleases with it. This is the only way 
in which we can show our gratitude to him." 

The boys turned their backs on one another, and each of 
them gave his eyes a little rub, but they all agreed to ^ve the 
fruit to the captain. 

When the good old man received his present, he was much 
affected. " I will accept what you offer me," he said, " for if 
I did not, I know your feelings would be wounded. But you 
must keep one of the nuts for yourselves. And, more than 
that, if we do not find Apple Island in the course of the 
coming year, I invite you all to spend Christmas before last 
over again with me at my son's house." 

All that winter the two ships sailed up and down, and ha% 
and there, but never could they find Apple Island. When 
Christmas time came, old Baragat wait around amtmg the 
boys and the crew, and told them it would be well not to say 
a word on the sul^ect to the captain, for his feelings were very 
tender in re^^ard to spending Christmas away from his families, 
and the thing had never happened before. So nobody made 
any allusion to the holidays, and they passed over as if they 
had been ordinary days. 

During the spring, and all throu^ the summer, the two 
ships kept up the unavailing search, but when the autumn 
began, Captain Covajos said to old Baragat : " I am very sorry, 
but I feel that I can no long^ look for Apple Island. I must 
go back and sp«id Christmas before last over again with my 
dearest son, and if these poor boys never return to thdr homes, 
I am sure th^ cannot say it was any £itult of mine." 
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*«Ifo, sir," said Baragat "1 think you have done all that 
could be expected of you." 

So the ships sailed to the city on the west side of the sea, 
and the captain was received with great joy by his son and his 
grandchildren. He went to the merchants, and told them 
how he had lost all their money. He hoped they would be 
able to bear their misfortune with fbrtitude, and begged, as he 
could do nothing else for them, that they would accept the 
dght great nuts from the Fragile Falm that the bo]rs had 
g^ven him. To his surprise, the merchants became wild with 
delight when they received the nuts. The money they had 
lost was as nothing, they said, compared to the value of this 
incomparable and precious fruit, picked in its prime, and still 
in a perfect coi^tion. 

It had beoi many, many generaticms since this rare fruit, 
the value of which was like unto that of diamonds and pearls, 
had been for sale in any market in the worid ; and kings and 
queens in many countries were ready to give for it almost any 
price that mij^t be ad^ed. 

When the good old captain heard this he was greatly 
rgoiced, and, as the hoHdays were now near, he insisted that 
the boys should spend Christmas before last over again at 
his son's house. He found that a good many people there 
knew where Apple Island was, and he made arrangements for 
the First Class in Long Division to return to that island in a 
vessel which was to sail about the first of the year. 

The boys still possessed the great nut which the captain 
had insisted they should keep for themselves, and he now 
told them that if they chose to sell it they would each have 
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a nice little fortune to take back with them. The eldest boy 
consulted the others, and then he said to the captain: 

" Our class has gone through a good many hardships, and 
has had a lot of trouble with that palm tree and other things, 
and we think we ou^t to be rewarded. So, if it is all the 
same to you, I think we will crack the nut oa Christmas day, 
and we all will eat it." 

'* I never imagined," cried Captain Covajos, as he sat, on 
that Christmas day, surrounded by his son's family and the 
lint Class in Long Divisiwi, the eyes of the whole party 
qparkling with ecstasy as they tasted the peerless fruit of the 
Fragile Palm, " that Christmas befcwe last could be so jc^rfully 
celebrated over again." 
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IN the sfffing of a certain year, long since passed away, 
Prince Hassak of Itoby determined to visit his unde, the 
Kingof Yan. 
" WTienever my uncle visited us,** said the Prince, " or 
when my Ute &ther went to see him, the journey was always 
made by sea ; and in order to do this it was necessary to go in 
a very roundabout way betweoi Itoby and Yan. Now, I shall 
do nothing of this Idnd. It is beneath the dignity of a prince 
to go out of his way on account of capes, peninsulas, and 
promontories. I shall march from my palace to that of my 
uncle in a straight line. I shall go across the country, and no 
obstacle shall cause me to deviate from my course. Mountains 
and hills shall be tunnelled, rivers shall be bridged, houses shall 
be levelled, a road shall be cut through forests, and when I 
have finished my march, the course over which I have passed 
shall be a mathematically straight line. Thus will I show to 
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the W(H-ld that when a prince desires to travel it is not neces- 
sary for him to go out of his way oa account of obstacles." 

As soon as possible after the Prince had determined upon 
this march, he made his preparations, and set out He took 
with him a few courtiers, and a large body of miners, rock- 
sfditters, biidge-builders, and workmen of that class, whose 
services would, very probably, be needed. Bendes these, he 
had an officer whose duty it was to point out the direct course 
to be taken, and another who was to draw a map of the march, 
showing the towns, mountains, and the various places it passed 
through. There were no compasses in those da3rs, but the 
course-maiker had an instrument which he would set in a 
proper directifm by means of the stars, and then he could 
march by it all day. Besides these persons, Prince Hassak 
selected fixim the schools of his city five boys and five giris, 
and took them with him. He wished to show them how, 
when a thing was to be done, the best way was to go straight 
ahead and do it, turning aside for nothing. 

" When they grow up they will teach these things to thdr 
children," said he, " and thus I shall instil good principles into 
my people." 

The first day Prince Hassak and his party marched over a 
level country, with no further trouble than that occasioned by 
the tearing down of fences and walls, and the destruction of a 
few cottages and bams. After encamping for the night, they 
set out the next morning, but had not marched many miles 
before they came to a rocky hill, on the top of which was a 
handsome house, inhabited by a JoUy-cum-pop. 

" Your Hi^mess," said the course-marker, " in order to go 
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in a direct line we must make a tunnel tJimngh this hill, 
immediately under the house. This may cause the building to 
fidl in, but the rubbish can be easily removed." 

" Let the men go to wcnk," said the Prince. " I will 
dismount flvm my horse and watch the {Hoceedings." 

When the Jolly-cum-pop saw the party halt before his 
house, he hurried out to pay his respects to the Prince. 
When he was informed of what was to be done, the Jolly- 
cum-pop could not refrain from laughing aloud 

" I never heard," he said, " <^ such a capital idea. It is so 
odd and original. It wilt be very ^umy, I am sure, to see a 
tunnel cut right under my house." 

The miners and rock*5pUttns now began to work at the 
base of the hill, and then the Jolly-cum-pop made a proposi- 
tion to the Prince. 

" It will take your men some time," he said, "to cut this 
tunnel, and it is a pity your Hi^^ess should not be amused 
in the meanwhile. It is a fine day ; suppose we go into the 
forest and hunt." 

This suited the Prince very well, for he did not care about 
sitting under a tree and watching his workmen, and the 
Jolly-cum-pop having sent for his horse and some bows and 
arrows, the whole party, with the exception of the laborers, 
rode toward the f(»rest, a short distance away. 

" What shall we find to hunt ? " asked the Prince of 
the Jolly-cum-pop. 

"I really do not know," exclaimed the latter, "but we'll 
hunt whatev^ we happen to see — deer, small birds, rabb>ts, 
griffins, rhinoceroses, anything that comes along. I feel «s 
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gay as a skipping grasshopper. My spirits rise like a soaring 
bird. What a joyAil thing it is to have such a hunt oa such 
a glorious day t " 

The gay and happy spirits ot the JoUy-cum-pop affected 
the whole party, and they rode merrily through the forest 
But they found no game, and, after an hour or two, they 
emerged into the {^>en country again. At a distance, on a 
sli^t elevation, stood a large and massive building. 

" I am hungry and thirsty," said tJie Prince, " and pa-haps 
we can get some refreshments at yonder house. So fiur, this 
has not beai a very fine hunt" 

"No," cried the Jolly-cum-pop, "not yet. But what a 
joyftil thing to see a hospitable mansi<m just at the moment 
when we begin to feel a little tired and hungry t " 

The building ihey were approaching belonged to a poten- 
tate who lived at a great distance. In some of his travels 
he had seen this massive house, and thought it would make a 
good prison. He accordingly bought it, fitted it up as a jail, 
and appointed a jailer and three mynnidons to take charge of 
it This had occurred years before, but no prisoners had evor 
been aeaat to this jaiL A few days Receding the JoUy-^ium- 
pop's hunt, the Potentate had journeyed this way and had 
stopped at his jaiL After inquiring into its condition, he 
had said to the jailer : 

" It is now fourteen years since I app<»nted youto this 
place, and in all that time there have been no prisraiers, and you 
and your mai have been drawing your wages without doing 
anything. I shall return this way in a few days, and if I still 
find you idle I shall discharge you all and close the jaiL" 
[ IM 3 



FKINCE HASSAK'S MABCH 

Hus filled the jailer with great dismay, fin* he did not 
wish to lose his good situatiotL When he saw the Prince 
and his party approaching, the thou^t struck him that per- 
haps he mi^t make prisoners of them, and so not be fomid 
idle when the Potentate returned. He cune to meet the 
hunters, and when they asked if they could here find refresh- 
ment, he gave them a most cordial wdcome. His men took 
their horses, and, inviting them to enter, he showed eadi 
member of the party into a small bedroom, of which there 
seemed to be a great many. 

" H»e are water and towels," he said to each (me, " and 
•whea you have washed your &ce and hands, your refresh- 
ments will be ready." Then, going out, he locked the door 
m the outside. 

The party numbered seventeen : the prince, three courtiers, 
five boys, five girls, the course-maiker, the map-maker, and the 
Jolly-cum-pop. The heart of the jailer was joyfuL Sevoi- 
teen inmates was something to be proud o£ He ordered his 
myrmidons to give the pris(mers a meal of bread and water, 
throu^ the holes in th«r cell dows, and then he sat down to 
make out his rq>ort to the Potentate. 

" They must all be guilty of crimes," he sud to himself 
"which are punished by long imi«iaoament. I don't want 
any of them executed." 

So be numbered his [ffisoners firom one to seventem, 
according to the cell eadi hi^pened to be in, and he wrote a 
crime oppoate eadi number. The first was hi^way robbery, 
the next forgery, and after that followed treason, smugj^ing, 
bam-buming, bribery, poaching, usury, piracy, witchcraft, as- 
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sault and batterer, using fitlse weij^ts and measures, burg^aiy, 
counterfeiting, robbing hen-roosts, cmspiracy, and poisoning 
his grandmother by proxy. 

This report was scarcely finished when the Potentate re- 
turned. He was very much surprised to find that sevmteen 
prisonos had come in since his previous visit, and he read tlie 
report witii interest 

** Here is one who ou^t to be executed," be said, referring 
to Numba Seventeen. " And how did he poison his grand- 
mother by proxy ? Did he get another woman to be poisoned 
in her stead ? Or did he employ some one to act in his place 
as the poisoner ? " 

" I have not yet been fiiUy infonned, my had," said the 
jailer, fearful that he should lose a prisons. ** But this is his 
first offence, and his grandmother, who did not die, has 
testified to his general good character." 

" Very well," said the Potentate. " But if he ever does it 
again, let him be executed. And, by the way, I should like to 
see the prisoners." 

Thereupon the jailer conducted the Potaitate along the 
corridors, and let him look thxou|^ the holes in the doors at 
the prisoners within. 

"What is this little gu-1 in for?" he asked. 

The jailer looked at the number ova- tlie door, and then at 
his report 

" Rracy," he answered. 

"A strange offence for such a child," said the Potentate^ 

" They oft«i b^in that sort of thing veay early in life,* 
said the jailer. 
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"And this fine gentleman " said the Potentate, looking in 
at the Prince, " what did he do ? " 

The jailor glanced at the numher, and then at the report 

" Robhed hen-roosts," he said. 

" He must hare done a good deal of it to afford to dress 
so weU," said the Potentate, passing on, and looking into other 
cells. " It seems to me that many of your prisoners we very 
young." 

" It is best to take them young, my lord," said the jailer. 
" Th^ are very hard to catch when they grow xxp." 

The Potentate then looked m at the Jolly-cum-pop, and 
asked what was his ofifence. 

" Conspiracy," was the answer. 

" And where are the other conspirators ? " 

" There was only one," said the jailer. 

Numbo* Seventeoi was the oldest of the courtiers. 

" He appears to be an eldeiiy man to hare a grandmother," 
said the Potentate. " She must be very aged, and that makes 
it all the worse for him. I think he should be executed." 

" Oh, no, my lord," cried the jailer. " I am assured that 
his crime was quite unintentional" 

" Then he should be set free," sud the Potentate. 

" I mean to say," said the jailer, " that it was just enouj^ 
intentional to cause him to be imprisoned here for a long time, 
but not enough to deserve execution." 

" Very well," said the Potentate, turning to leave. " Take 
good care of your prisoners, and send me a report every 
month." 

" That will I do, my lord," said the jailer, bowing very low. 
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The Prince and his party had been very much stnprised 
and incensed when they found that they could not get out 
of their rooms, and they had kicked and banged and shouted 
until they were tired ; but the jailer had infonned them that 
they were to be confined ibete tat years, and when the Poten- 
tate arrived they had resigned themselves to despair. The 
Jolly-cum-p^, however, was affected in a different way. It 
seemed to him the most amusing joke in the world that a 
ftxsoa should deliberately walk into a prison cell and be 
locked up fin- several years ; and he lay down on bis little bed 
uid lau|^ied himself to sleep. 

That ni^t oae of the boys sat at his iron-barred window, 
wide-awake. He was a truant, and had nev^ yet been in 
any place from which he could not run away. He felt that 
his schoolfellows depended upon him to run away and bring 
them assistance, and he knew that his reputation as a truant 
was at stake. His responsibility was so heavy that he could 
not sleep, and he sat at the window, trying to think of a way 
to get out After some hours the moon arose, and by its 
li|^t he saw upon the grass, not far from his window, a 
number of little creatures which at first he took for birds 
or small squirrels ; but on looking mace attentively he per- 
ceived that they were pigwidgeons. They were standing 
around a flat stone, and seoned to be m*lring calculations 
(m it with a piece of chalk. At this sight the heart t^ the 
Truant jumped fix joy. "Pigwidgeons can do anything,'' 
he said to bimsdl^ "and certainly these can get us out" 

He tried in various ways to attract the attention of the 
pigwidgeons; but as be was afraid to call or whistle very 
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loud, for fear (tf arousmg the jailer, he did not succeed. 
Happily he thought of a pcft-shooter vrfiich he had in his 
pocket, and taking this out, he blew a pea into the midst 
of the little grot^ with such force that it knodced lite chalk 
from the hand of the pigwidgeon who was using it The 
tittle fellows looked up in astonishment, and perceived the 
Tniant beckoning to them from his window. At first they 
stood angrily r^farding him. But on his mging them in 
a loud whisper to come to his rdie^ they approached the 
prison, and, clambering up a vine, soon reached his window- 
silL The Truant now told his moumflil tale, to vriuch the 
pigwidgeons listened very attentively, and then, after a little 
consultation among themselves, one of them said : " We will 
get you out if you will tell us how to divide five sevenths 
by six." 

The poor Truant was silent for an instant, and then he 
said : " That is not the kind of thing I am good at, but I 
expect some of the other feUows could tell you easily oiou^ 
Our windows must be all in a row, and you can ctimb up 
and ask some of them, and if any <me tells you, will you get 
us all out?" 

" Yes," scud the pigwidgeon who had spoken before: "We 
will do that, for we ate very anxious to know how to divide 
five sevenths by six. We have been working at it fin- four 
or five days, and there won't be anything worth dividing if 
we wut much longer." 

The pigwidgeons now b^;an to descend the vine. But 
one of them lingering a Uttte, the Truant, who had a great 
deal of curiosi^, asked him what it was th^ had to divide. 
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*' There wa« eight of us," the pigwidgeon aasweied, 
" who helped a fanner's wife, and she gave us a pound of 
butter. She did not count us properly, and divided the 
butter into seven parts. We did not notice this at first, 
and two of the party, who were obliged to go away to a 
distance, took their pcnlions and departed, and now we can- 
not divide among ax the five sevenths that ranain." 

"That is a pretty hard thing," said the Truant, "but I 
am sure some of the boys can tell you how to do it" 

The pigwidgerais visited the next four cells, which were 
occupied by four boys, but not raie of them could tell 
how to divide five sevenths by six. The Prince was ques- 
tioned, but he did not know, and ndther did the course- 
marker, nor the niap-mak». It was not until they came 
to the cell of the oldest girl that they received an answer. 
She was good at mental arithmetic, and, after a minute's 
thought, she told them that it would be five forty-seconds. 

" Good I " cried the [ngwidgeons. " We will divide the 
butter into forty-two parts, and each take five. And now 
let us go to work and cut these bars." 

Three of the six pigwidgeons were woi^ers in iron, and 
they had thdr little files and saws in pouches by their sides. 
They went to woi^ manfully, and the others helped them, 
and before morning one bar was cut in each of the seven- 
teen windows. The cells were all on the ground floor, and 
it was quite easy for the prisoners to clamber out — that is, it 
was easy for all but the Jolly-cum-pop. He had lauded so 
mudi in his life that he had grown quite £fit, and he found 
it impossible to squeeze himself throu^ the opening made 
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by the removal of one iron W. The sixteen other (Hisoners 
had all departed. The pigwidgeons had hurried away to 
divide their butter into forty-two parts, and the Jolly-cum- 
pop still remained in his cell, convulsed with laughter at 
the idea of being caught in sudi a curious predicament. 

"It is the most ridiculous thing in the world," he said. 
" I suppose I must stay here and cry until I get thin." And 
the idea so tickled him that he laughed himself to sleep. 

The Prince and his party kept togetho', and hurried fix}m 
the prison as &st as they could. When the day broke they had 
gone several miles, and th^i they stopped to rest "Where 
is that Jolly-cum-pop ? " said the Prince. " I suppose he has 
gone hom& He is a {wetty fellow to lead us into this trouble 
and then desert us I How are we to find the way back to his 
house ? Course-marker, can you tell us the direction in which 
we should go?" 

" Not until to-night, your Hi^mess," answered the course- 
marker, " when I can set my instrument by the stars." 

The Prince's party was now in a doleful plight Every one 
was very hungry. They were in an open plain, no house was 
viable, and thef knew not which way to go. They wandered 
about for some time, looking for a brook or a spring where they 
might quench their thirst, and then a rabbit sprang out Seom 
some bushes. The whole party immediately started off in 
pursuit of the rabbit They chased it here, there, backward 
and forward, through hollows uid over hills, until it ran quite 
away and disappeared. Then they were more tired, thirsty, 
and hungry than before, and to add to their miseries, whoi 
night cune on, the sky was cloudy, and the course-marker 
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eouM not set his instrument by tiw stars. It would be difficult 
to find sixteen people mtve miaersble than the Prince and his 
companions when they awoke the next morning from tiieir 
troubled sleep on the haid ground. Nearly starved, they gazed 
at <Hie another with feelings of despair. 

"I feel," said the Prince, in a weak voices ^'that there 
is nothing I would not do to obtain food. I would wil- 
lingly beciHne a slave if my master would give me a good 
break&st" 

" So would I," gaculated each of the others. 

About an hour after this, as they were all sitting disconso- 
lately upcm the ground, they saw, slowly approaclung, a large 
cart drawn l^ a pair of oxen. On the fKmt <£ the cart, which 
seemed to be heavily loaded, sat a man with a red beard, read- 
ing a book. 

The boys, wiioi they saw the cart, set up a feeble shout, 
and the man, lifting his ^es from his book, drove directly 
toward the group on the ground. Dismounting, he approached 
Prince Hassalc, ^o immediately told him his troubles and im- 
plored relief " We wUl do anything," said the Prince, " to 
obtunfbod." 

Standing tor a minute in a reflective mood, the nun with 
the red beard addressed the Prince in a slow, meditative man- 
ner. " How would you like," he sud, " to form a nucleus ? " 

"Can we get anything to eat by it? " eagerly asked the 
Prince. 

" Yes,** relied the man, " you can." 

" We 11 do it 1 " immediately cried the whole sixteen, with- 
out waiting fen* further information. 
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" Which will you do first," said the man, " listen to my 
explanatimis, or eat ? " 

" Eat 1 " cried the entire sixteen in chf»iis. 

The man now produced from his cart a quantity oi Ixead, 
meat, wine, and other provisions, ^ich he distributed gener- 
ously, but judiciously, to the himgry Prince and his followers. 
Every one had enough, but no one too much. Socm, revived 
and strengthened, they felt like new beings. 

" Now," said the Prince, "we are ready to form a nucleus, 
as we promised. How is it done ? ** 

" I will explain the matter to you in a few words," said the 
man with the red beard. ** For a long time I have been desir- 
ous to found a city. In order to do this, one must b^gin by 
forming a nucleus. Every great city is started from a nucleus. 
A few persons settle down in some particular spot, and live 
there. Then they are a nucleus. Then other pec^le come 
there, and gather around this nucleus, and then mote people 
come, and mwe, until in course of time there is a great city. 
I have loaded this cart with provisions, tools, and other things 
that are necessary for my purpose, and have set out to find 
some people who would be willing to fmn a nucleus. I am 
very glad to have found you, and that you are willing to enter 
into my plan. And this scans a good spot fix' us to settle 
upon." 

*' What is the first thing to be done ? " said the Prince; 

" We must all go to wuk," said the man with the red 
beard, " to build dwellings, and also a scfafwlhouse for these 
young people. Then we must till some ground in the suburbs, 
and lay the foundations, at least, of a few puMic buildings." 
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** All this will take a good while, will it not ? " said the 
Prince. 

" Yes," said the man, " it will take a good vrtiile, and the 
sooner we set about it, the better," 

Thereupon tools were distributed among the party, and 
Prince, courtiers, bt^rs, girls, and all, wait to w(»k to Iniild 
houses and form the nucleus of a city. 

When the jailer looked into his cells in the morning, and 
found that all but one of his prisoners had escaped, he was 
utterly astounded, and his face, when the Jolly-cum-pop saw 
him, made that individual roar with laughter. The jailer, how- 
ever, was a man accustomed to deal with emei^encies. " You 
need not laugh," he said ; " everything shall go on as before, 
and I shall take no notice of the absence of your companions. 
You are now numbered One to Seventeen inclusive, and you 
stand charged with highway robbery, forgery, treason, smug- 
gling, barn-burning, bribery, poaching, usury, piracy, witch- 
craft, assault and battery, usiug &lse weights and measures, 
burglary, counterfeiting, robbing hoi-roosts, cons{Hracy, and 
pcHSoning your grandmother by proxy. I int^ided to-d^ to 
dress the convicts in prison garb, and you shall immediately be 
so dothed." 

** I shall require seventeen suits," said the Jolly-cum-pop. 

" Yes," said the jailer, " they shall be furnished." 

" And seventeoi rations a day," said the JoUy-cimi-pop. 

"Certiunly," relied the jailer. 

" This is luxury," roared the Jolly-cum-pop. " I shall 
spend my whole time in eating and putting on dean 
clothes.*' 
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Seventeen large prison suits were now brought to the 
Jolly-cum-pop. He put one on, and hung up the rest in his 
celL These suits were half bright yellow and half bright 
green, with spots of bright red as big as saucers. 

The jailCT now had doors cut from one cell to anothw. 
" If the Potentate comes here and wants to look at the 
prisoners," he said to the Jolly-cum'pop, " you must appear in 
cell Number One, so that he can look through the hole in 
the door and see you. Thai, as he walks alcmg the corridor, 
you must walk through the cells, and whenever he looks into 
a cell you must be there." 

" He will think," merrily rephed the Jolly-cum-pop, " that 
all your pristmers are very &t, and that the little girls have 
grown wp into big mexL" 

" I shall ouleavor to explain that," said the jailer. 

For several days the JoUy-cum-pop was highly amused 
at the idea of his being sevoiteen criminals, and he would 
sit first in one cell and then in another, trying to look like a 
ferocious pirate, a hard-hearted usurer, or a mean-spirited 
chicken-thief^ and laughing heartily at his &ilures, But after 
a time he b^^ to tire (^ this, and to have a strong desire 
to see what sort of a tunnel the Prince's miners and rock- 
sjditters were making under his house. "I had hoped," he 
said to himself, "that I should pine away in confinement, 
and so be able to get through the window-bars. But with 
nothing to do, and seventeen rations a day, I see no chance 
of that. But I must get out of this jail, and as there seems 
no other way, I will revolt." Thereupon he shouted to the 
jailer throu^ the hole in the door of his cell: **We have 
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revolted t We hare risen in a body, and have detennined to 
resist your authority and break jaQ 1 " 

When the jailer heard this he was greatly troubled. " Do 
not proceed to violence," be said. "Let us parley." 

**Very well," replied the Jolly-cum-pop, "but you must 
opoi the cell door. We cannot pariey through a hole." 

Tbe jailer thereupon (^ened the cell dorar, and the Jolly- 
cum-pop, having wrapped sixteen suits of clothes around 
his left arm as a shield, and holding in his rig^t huid tbe 
inn bar which had been cut from his window, stepped boldly 
into the corridw and confrtHited the jailer and his myrmidons. 

*' It will be useless fen- you to renst," he said. " You 
are but four, and we are sevmteoi. If you had beoi wise 
you would have made us all cheating shop-keepers, chicken- 
thieves, or usurers. Then you mi^it have been able to control 
us. But vhesa you see befcHe you a desperate highwayman, a 
daring smugger, a bloodthirsty pirate, a wily poacher, a power- 
flil ruffian, a reckless burg^, a bold conspirator, and a mur- 
denx hy proxy, you well may tremble I " 

The jailer and his myrmidons kxiked at each other in 
dismay. 

"We a^ for no Uood," continued the Jolly-cum-pop, 
"and will readily agree to terms. We will give you your 
choice : Will you allow us honorably to surrender, and peace- 
folly disperse to our homes, or shall we rush upon you in a 
body, and, after orerpowering you by numbers, set fire to 
the jail, and escape through the crackling timbers of the 
burning fole?" 

The jailer reflected for a minute. " It would be bettor, 
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periiapSt" he said, "that you should surrender and disperse 
to your homes." 

The Jolly-cum-pop agreed to these terms, and the great 
gate bdng opened, he marched out in good order. "Now," 
said he to tiitnaplf, "the thing for me to do is to get home 
as fast as I can, or that jailer may change his mind." But, 
being in a great hurry, he turned the wrong way, and walked 
rapidly into a country unknown to him. His walk was a very 
merry one. " By this time," he i^aid to himself, " the Prince 
and his followers have returned to my house, and are tired 
of watching the rock-spUtters and miners. How amused they 
will be when they see me come back in this gay suit of green 
and yellow with red spots, and with uxteen similar suits upon 
my arm I How my own dogs will bark at me I How my own 
servants will not know me I It is the ftmniest thing I ever 
knew ofl" And his gay lau^ echoed far and wide. But 
whai he had gone several miles without seeing any signs 
of his habitation, his gayety abated. "It would have been 
much better," he said, as he sat down to rest under the shade 
(^ a tree, " if I had brought with me axteen rations instead of 
these sixteen suits of clothes." 

The Jolly-cum-pop soon set out again, but he walked 
a long distance without seeing any person or any hous& 
Toward the close of the aftonoon he stopped, and limking 
back, he saw coming toward him a large party of foot travel- 
lers. In a few momoits he perceived that the person in 
advance was the jailer. At this the JoUy-cum-pop could 
not restrain his merrimoit " How comically it has all turned 
out I " he exclaimed. *' Here I Ve taken all this trouble and 
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tired myself out, and nearly starved myself and the juler 
comes now, with a crowd of people, to take me back. I 
might as well have stayed where I was. Ha I ha I " 

The jailer now left his party and came running toward 
the JoUy-cum-pop. " I pray you, sir," he said, bowing vay 
low, "do not cast us off." 

** Who are you all ? " asked the JoUy-cum-pop, loddng 
with much surprise at the jailer's companiims, who were now 
quite near. 

"We are myself my three myrmidons, and our wires 
and children. Our situations were such good ones that we 
married long ago and our families lived in the upper stories 
of the prison. But when all the convicts had left we were 
a&aid to renuun, for, should the Potentate again visit the 
prison, he would be disappomted and enraged at finding no 
prisoners, and probably woidd punish us grievously. So we 
determined to follow you, and to ssk you to let us go with 
you, wherever you are going. I wrote a report, which 1 
fiutened to the great gate, and in it I stated that sixteen 
of the convicts escaped by the aid of outside confederates, 
and that seventeen of them mutinied in a body and broke 
jaiL" 

"That report," laugbed the Jolly-cum-pop, "your Potoi- 
tate will not readily understand." 

" If I were there," sud the jailor, " I could explain it to 
him. But, as it is, he must wotk it out fw himself" 

" Have you anything to eat with you ?" asked the Jolly- 
cum-p(^. 

" Oh, yes," said the jailer, " we brought proviaois." 
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** WeD, then, I gladly take you under my protection. Let 
us have supper. I have had nothing to eat nnee morning, 
and the weight of sixteen extra suits of clothes does not help 
to refiresh cme." 

The Jolly-cum-pop and his companions slept that night 
under some trees, and started off early the next morning. 
" If I could only get myself turned in the iproper direction,*' 
sud he, "1 believe we should soon reach my house." 

The Prince, his courtiers, the boys and girls, the cotu-se- 
nuuker, and the map-maka worked industriously for several 
days at the foundation of their ci^. They dug the ground, 
they carried stones, they cut down trees. This work was 
very hard ibr all of them, for they were not used to it After 
a few da^* labor, the Prince said to the man with the red 
beard, who was reading his book : " I think we have now 
formed a nucleus. Any one can see that this is intended 
to be a city." 

" No," said the man with the red beard, " nothing is truly 
a nucleus until something is gathered around it Proceed 
with your work, while I continue my studies upon civil 
government" 

Toward the close of that day the red-bearded man raised 
his eyes from his book and beheld the Jolly-cum-pop and his 
party approaching. " Hurrah I " he cried, " we are already 
attracting setUers 1 " And he went fbrth to meet them. 

Whai the Prince and the courtiers saw the Jolly-cum-pop 

in his bright and variegated dress, they did not know him. 

But the boys and girls soon recognized his jovial &ce, and, 

tired as they were, they set up a hearty lau^, in which they 
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were loudly joined by their merry friend. While the Jolly- 
cum-pop was listening to the adventures oi the Prince and 
his companions, and telling what had happened to himselt 
the man with the red beard was talking to the jailer and hu 
party, and urging them to gather around the nucleus wlaeii 
had beoi here formed, and help to build a city. 

" Nothing will suit us better." exclaimed the juler, " and 
the sooner we build a town wall so as to keep off the 
Potentate, if he should come this way, the better shall we be 
satisfied." 

The next morning the Prince said to the red-bearded man: 
" Others hare gathered around us. We hare formed a nucleus, 
and thus have done all that we [»omised to da We shall now 
depart" 

The man objected strongly to this, but the Prince paid no 
attention to his words. "What troubles me most," he said 
to the Jolly-cum-pop, "is the disgraceful condition of our 
dothes. They have beoi so torn and soUed during our unac- 
customed work that they are not fit to be seen." 

"As for that," said the Jdly-cum-pop, "I have sixteen 
suits with me, in which you can all dress, if you like. Th^ 
are (tf unusual patterns, but they are new and dean." 

" It is better," said the Prince, " fw fetsoas in my station 
to appear inordinately gay than to be seen in rags and dirt 
We will accept your clothes." 

Thereupon the Prince and each oi the others put on a 

prison dress of bright green and yellow with large red spots. 

There were some garments left over, fw each boy wore only 

a pair of trousers with the waistbuid tied arotmd his neck, 
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and hcAes cut for his arms, while the large jackets, with the 
sleeves tucked, made very good dresses for the girls. Hie 
Prince and his party, aconnpanied by the JoUy-cum-pop, now 
left the red-bearded man and his new settlers to continue the 
building of the city, and set off on their journey. The course- 
marker had not been informed the night before that they were 
to go away that morning, and consequently had not set his 
instrument by the stars. 

"As we do not know in which way we should go," said 
the Prince, " one way will be as good as another, and if we 
can find a road let us take it. It will be easier walking." 

In an hour or two they foimd a road, and they took it 
After journeying the greater part of the day, they reached the 
top of a low hill, over which the road ran, and saw before them 
a glittering sea and the ^ires and houses of a city. 

" It is the city of Yan," said the course-marker. 

" That is true," said the Prince, " and as we are so near, we 
may as wdl go there." 

The astonishment of the people of Yan, when this par^, 
dressed in bright green and yellow with red spots, passed 
through their streets, was so great that the Jolly-cum-pop 
roared with laughter. This set the boys and ^rls and all the 
people laughing, and the sounds of m^riment becwme so 
uproarious that when they reached the palace the King came 
out to see what was the matter. What he thought when he 
saw his nephew in his &ntastic guise, accompanied by a party 
apparently composed of sixteen other limatics, cannot now be 
known. But, after hearing the Prince's story, he took him 
into an inner apartmoit, and thus addressed him : " My dear 
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Hassak : The next time you pay me a viat, I b^, for your 
sake and my own, that you will come in the tmlinary way. 
You bare sufficiently shown to the wwld that, when a prince 
desires to travel, it is often necessary tor him to go out of his 
way on account of obstacles." 

" My dear uncle," replied Hassak, " your words shall not 
be forgotten." 

AAer a pleasant visit of a few weeks, the Prince and his 
party (in new clothes) returned (by sea) to Itoby, whence the 
Jolly-cum-pop soon repaired to his home. There he found 
the miners and rock-splitters still at work at the tunnel, which 
had now penetrated half-way through the hill on which stood 
hb house. " You may go home," be said, " fw the Prince has 
changed his plans. I will put a door to this tunnel, and it 
will make an excellent cellar in which to keep my wine and 
provisions." 

The day after the Prince's return his map-maloT said to 
him : " Your Hig^ess, according to your commands, 1 made, 
each day, a map of your progress to the city of Yan. Here 
it is." 

The Prince glanced at it and then he cast bis eyes upm 
the flow. " Leave me," he said. " I would be alone." 
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THERE wa*e once a prince and a princess who, whsn 
quite young, ate a pbilopena together. They agreed 
that the one who, at any hour after sunrise the next 
day, should accept anything from the other — the giver at the 
same time saying " Philopena t " — should be the loser, and 
that the loser should many the other. 

They did not meet the next day, as they had expected, and 
at the time our story begins many years had elapsed since they 
had seen each other, and the Prince and the Princess were 
nearly grown up. They often thought of the philopena they 
had eaten together, and wondered if th^ should know each 
other when they met He remembered her as a pretty little 
girl dressed in green silk, playing with a snow-white cat, while 
she remembered him as a handsome boy, wearing a litUe sword, 
the handle of which was covered with jewels. But they knew 
that each must have changed a great deal in all this time; 
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Neitha of these young people had any parents. The 
Prince liTed with guardians and the Princess with uncles. 

The guardians of the Prince were very aiterprising and ener- 
getic men, and were allowed to gorem the country until the 
Prince came of age. The capital dty was a very fine city 
when the old king died, hut the guardians thou^t it might be 
much finer, so they set to work with all their might and main 
to improve it Tfaey tore down old houses and made a great 
many new streets ; they built grand and splendid l»idges over 
the river on which the city stood ; they constructed aqueducts 
to bring water from streams many miles away ; and they were 
at work all the time upon some extensive building ent^prise. 

The Prince did not take much interest in the works which 
were going on under direction of his guardians, and when he 
rode out, he preferred to go into the country or to ride through 
some of the quaint old streets where nothing had been changed 
tor hundreds of years. 

The uncles of the Princess were very difieroit people from 
the guardians of the Prince. There were three of them, and 
th^ were very quiet and cos^ old men, who disliked any kind 
of bustle or disturbance, and wished that everything mij^t re- 
main as they had always known it. It even wcvried them a 
little to find that the Princess was growing up. They would 
have much preferred that she should remain exactly as she was 
when they first took charge of her. Then they never would 
have been obliged to trouble their minds about any changes in 
the nuumer of taking care of her. But they did not worry 
their minds very much, after alL They wished to make her 
guardianship as httle laborious or exhausting as possble, and 
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so divided the work. One of thtim took charge of her educa- 
ti<m, another of her food and lod^ng, and the third of her 
dress. The first sent for teachers, and told them to teach her ; 
the second had handsome apartments prepared for her use, and 
gave (wders that she should hare everything she needed to eat 
and to drink ; while the third commanded that she should have 
a complete outfit of new clothes four times a year. Thus 
everything went on very quietly and smoothly, and the three 
uncles were not obliged to exhaust themselves by hard work. 
There were never any new houses built in that city, and if any- 
thing had to be repaired, it was done with ss little noise and 
dirt as possible. The city and the whole kingdom vrete quiet 
and serene, and the three uncles dozed sway most of the day 
in three great, comfortable thrones. 

Everybody seemed satisfied with this state of things except 
the Princess. She often thought to herself that nothing would 
be mcH*e delightftil than a little noise and motion, and she won- 
dered if the whole world were as quiet as the city in which she 
lived. At last she became unable to bear the dreadfid stillness 
of the place any longer, but she could think of nothing to do 
but to go and try to find the Prince with whom she had eaXen 
the philopena. If she should win, he must mairy her, and 
then, perhaps, they could settle down in some place where 
things would be bright and lively. So, early one morning, she 
put on her white dress, and mounting her prancing black horse 
she rode away from the city. Only one person saw her go, for 
nearly all the people were asleep. 

About this time, the Prince made up his mind that he 
could no longer stand the din and confusion, the everlasting 
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upsetting and setting-up in his native city. He would go 
away, and see if he could find the Princess with whom he had 
eaten the philopenA. If he should win, she would be obliged 
to marry him, and then, perhaps they could settle down in sfime 
place v^ere it was quiet and peacefiiL So, on the same morn- 
ing in which the Princess rode away, he put <m a handsome 
suit of black dothes, and mounting a gentle white horse, he 
rode out of the city. Only (me person saw him go, for, even 
at that early hour, the people were so busy that little attention 
was paid to his movements. 

About half-way between these two cities, in a tall towa 
which stood upcai a hill, there lived an Inquisitive Dwar£ 
whose whole object in life was to find out what people were 
doing and why they did it. From the top of this tower he 
generally managed to see all that was going on in the surround- 
ing country. And in each of the two cities that have been 
mentioned he had an agent, whose duty it was to send him 
word, hy means of canier-pigeons, wheneva- a new thing hap- 
pened. Before break&st on the moniing when the Prince and 
Princess rode away, a {ogeon from the ci^ of the Prince came 
flying to the tower of the Inquidtive Dwarf 

" Some new building started, I suppose," said the Dwarf, as 
he took the little roll of paper from under the pigeon's wing. 
" But no, it is very diSerentI " 

*** The Prince has ridden awaj) from the dt^ olon^ and b travelling to 
the north.' " 

But before he could begin to puzzle his bnuns about the 
meaning of this departure, another pigeon came flying in from 
the tnty of the Princess. 
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** Well 1 " cried the Dwarf, " thia is amazing I It is a long 
time since I have had a message from that dty, and my agent 
has been drawing his salary without doing any work. What 
possibly can have happened there ? " 

When he read that the Princess had riddoi alcme from the 
city that mcming. and was travelling to the south, he was 
truly amazed. 

" What on earth can it mean ? " he exdaimed. '* If the 
dty of the Prince were to the south of that of the Princess, 
then I might understand it, for they would be going to see 
each athcTf and that would be natural enough. But as his 
city is to the north of her city, they aie travelling in opposite 
direct3<ms. Now what is the meaning of this ? I most 
ccTtunly must find out." 

The Inquisitive Dwaif had three servants whom he em- 
ployed to attend to his most important buaness. These were 
a Gryphoness, a Water Sprite, and an Absolute FooL This 
last one was veiy valuable, for Hieaee were some things he 
would do which no one else would think of attempting. The 
Dwarf called to him the Gryphoness, the oldest and most 
discreet of the three, and told her of the dqtarture of the 
Princess. 

"Hasten southward," he said, "as fiut as you can, and 
follow her, and do not return to me until you have foun^ 
out why she left her city, where she is going, and what she 
expects to do when she gets there. Your appearance may 
frij^ten her, and, theref(n«, you must take with you the 
Absolute Fool, to whom she will probably be willing to talk. 
But you must see that everything 19 managed properly," 
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Having despatched these two, the Inquisitive Dwarf then 
called the Water Sprite, v^o was anging to herself at the 
edge oi a fountain, and telling her of the departure of the 
Prince, ordered her to follow him, and not to return until she 
had found out why he left his city, where he was going, and 
what he intended to do when he got there. 

" The road to the north," he said, " lies along the river- 
bank. Tha*efore you can easily keep him company." 

The Water Sprite bowed, and dancing over the dewy 
grass to the river, threw herself into it. Sometimes she swam 
beneath the clear water, sometimes she rose partly in the air, 
where she seemed like a little cloud of sparkling mist borne 
onward by the wind, and sometimes she floated upon the 
surface, her pale blue robes undulating with the gentle waves, 
while her white hands and feet shone in the sun like tiny 
crests of foam. Thus, singing to herself, she went joyously 
and rapidly on, uded by a full, strong wind from the south. 
She did not tmget to glance every now and then upon the 
road which ran along the river-bank, and, in the course of 
the morning, she perceived the Prince. He was sitting in 
the shade of a tree near the water's edge, while his white 
horse was grazing near by. 

The Water Sprite came veiy gently out of the river, and 
seating herself upon the edge of the grassy bank, she spoke 
to him. The Prince looked up in astonishment, but there 
was nothing in her appearance to frighten him. 

" I came," sud the Water Sprite, ** at the command of my 
master, to ask you why you left your city, where you are 
going, and what you intend to do when you get there." 
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The Prince then told her why he had left his city, and 
what he intended to do when he had found the Princess. 

" But where I am going," he said, " I do not know myself! 
I must travel and travel until I succeed in the object of my 
search." 

The Water Sprite refiected for a moment, and thai she 
said: 

"If I were you, I would not travel to the north. It is 
cold and dreary there, and jrour Princess would not dwell 
in such a region. A little above us, on the other side of this 
river, tha« is a stream which runs sometimes to the east and 
sometimes to the south, and which leads to the Land of the 
Lovely Lakes. This is the most beautiful country in the 
world, and you will be much more likely to 6nd your Princess 
in those lovely r^cms than amcmg the desolate mountains 
of the north." 

" I dare say you are right," said the Prince^ "and I will go 
there, if you will show me the way." 

"The road runs along the bank of the river," said the 
Water Sprite, "and we shall aooa reach the Land of the 
Lovely Lakes." 

The Prince then mounted his horse, fmrded the river, and 
was soon riding along the bank of the stream, while the Water 
Sprite gayly floated upon its dancing ripples. 

When the Gryphoness started southward in pursuit c^ the 
Princess, she kept out of sight among the bushes by the road- 
side, but sped swiftly along. The Absolute Fool, however, 
mounted upon a fine horse, rode boldly along upoa the ctpea 
road. He was a good-looking youth, with rosy cheeks, bri^t 
[ 179] 



THE PHILOFENA 
eyes, and a handsome figure. As he cantered gayly along, he 
f^t himself capable of every nohle action which the hmnan 
mind has ever conceived. The Giyphoness kept near him. 
and in the course of the morning they overtook the Princess, 
who was allowing her horse to walk in the shade by the road- 
side The Absolute Fod dashed up to her, imd, taking off his 
hat, asked her why she had left her city, where she was going, 
and what she intended to do when she got thae. 

The Princess looked at him in surprise. *<I left my 
city because I wanted to," she said, " I am going about my 
business, and when I get to the proper place, I shall attend 
to it" 

** Oh." sud the Absolute Fool, " you refuse me your khi- 
fidmce, do you? But allow me to remark that I have a 
Gryphoness with me who is veiy frightful to look at, and 
whom it was my intention to keep in the bushes, but if you 
wiU not give fiur answers to my questions, she must come out 
and talk to you, and that is all there is about it" 

*' If there is a Gryphoness in the bushes," said the Princess. 
" let her come out Ko nutter how frightful she is, I would 
rather she should come where I can see her than to have her 
hiding near me." 

The Giyphooeas, ^o had heard these wcHids, now came 
out into the road. The horse of the Princess reared in afiH^t, 
but his young rider patted him on the neck and quieted his 
fears. 

"What do you and this young man want?" said the 
Princess to the Gryphoness. " and why do you questicm 
me?" 
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**It is not of our own will that we do it*" said the 
Gryphoness, very respectfully. " But our masta*, the Inquisi- 
tive Dwai^ has sent us to obtain information about the points 
(XI which the young man questioned you, and until we have 
found out these things, it is impossiUe for us to return." 

" I am opposed to answoing impertinent questicms," re- 
plied the Princess, " but in order to rid myself of you, I will 
tdl you the reason of my journey." She then briefly stated 
the &cts of the case. 

" Ah me 1 " said the Gryphtmess. " I am very sorry, but 
you cannot tell us where you are gmng, and we cannot return 
until we know that. But you need not desire to be rid of us, 
for it may be that we can assist you in the object of your 
joum^. This young man is sometimes very useAU« and 
I shall be glad to do anything that I can to help you. If you 
should think that I would injure you, or willingly annoy you 
by my presence, it would grieve me to the heart" And as 
she spoke, a tear bedimmed her eye. 

The Princess was touched by the emotion of the Gry- 
phoness. 

" You nuty accompany me," she said, " and I will trust you 
both. Ton must know this country better than I do. Have 
you any advice to give roe in regard to my journey ? " 

" One thing I would strongly advise," said the Gryphoness, 
** and that is that you do not travel any farther until we know 
in what direction it will be best to ga There is an irm close 
by, kept 1^ a worthy woman. If you will stop there until 
to-m(»Tow, this young man and I will scour the country 
round about, and try to find some news of your Prince. 
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Tbe young man will Tetum and report to you to-m(HTOw 
momizig; and if you should need help or escort, he will 
aid and obey you as your serrant As for me, unless we 
have found the Prince, I shall continue searching for him. 
There is a prince in the city to the north of my master's 
tower, and it is not unlikely that it is he whom you seek." 

" You can find out if it is he," answered the Princess, " by 
asking about the philopena." 

** That will I do," said the Giyphoness, " and I will return 
hither as speedily as possible." Then, with respectM saluta- 
tions, the Gryphoness and the Absolute Fool dq[>arted by 
different ways. 

The Princess thai repaired to the inn, where she took 
lodgings. 

The next morning, the Absolute Fool came back to the 
inn, and, seeing the Princess, said : " I rode until after night- 
£all, searching for the Prince, bef(we it occurred to me that, 
even if I should find him, I would not know him in the dark. 
As soon as I thought of that, I rode strai^t to the nearest 
house, and slept untU daybreak, when I ranembered that I 
was to report to you this morning. But as I have heard no 
news of the Prince, and as this is a beautiAil, clear day, I 
think it would be extremely foolish to remain idly here, where 
ihae is nothing of interest going on, and when a single hour's 
delay may cause you to miss the object of your search. The 
Prince may be in one place this morning, and there is no 
knowing where he will be in the afternoon. While the Gry- 
phoness is searching we should search also. We can return 
before sunset, and we will leave word here as to the directicm 
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we hare taken, so that when she returns she can quickly 
overtake us. It is my opinion that not a moment should be 
lost I will be your guide. I know this country welL" 

The Princess thought this sounded like good reasoning, 
and omsented to set out There were some beautiful moun- 
tains to the southeast, and among these, the Absolute Fool 
declared, a prince of good taste would be very apt to dweU. 
They, therefore, took this direction. But \t^en they had 
travelled an hour or more, the mountains began to look bare 
and bleak, and the Absolute Fool declared that he did not 
believe any prince would live there. He therefore advised 
that they turn into a road that led to the northeast It was 
a good road, and therefcore he thouj^t it led to a good place, 
vheit a person of good sense would be likely to reside. Along 
this road th^ therefore travelled. They had ridden but a few 
miles when they met three men, well armed and mounted. 
These Toea drew up their horses, and respectfully saluted the 



" Hi^-bom lady," they said, " for by your aspect we know 
you to be such, we would inform you that we are the soldiers of 
tbe King, the outskirts of whose dominions you have reached. 
It is our duty to question all travellers, and, if their object in 
ccHning to our country is a good one, to give them whatever 
assistuice and information they may require. Will you tdl 
us why you are come?" 

" Impertinent vassals 1 " cried the Absolute Fool, riding up 

in a great passion. " How dare you interfere with a princess 

who has left her city because it was so dull ami stupid, and is 

endeavoring to find a prince with whom she has eaten a 
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[^(^teiUt in order that she may marry him 1 Out of my 
way, or I will draw my swmrd and cleave you to the earth, 
and thus punish your unwarrantable curiosity I ** 

The soldiers could not repress a smile. 

" In order to prevent mischief," they said to the Absolute 
Fool, " we shall be obliged to take you into custody." 

This they immediately did, and then requested the Princess 
to aconnpany them to the palace of their king, whore she 
would receive hospitality and aid. 

The King welcomed the Princess with great cordiality. 
He had no son, and he much wished he had one, for in that 
case it might be his prince for whom the young lady was 
looking. But there was a prince, he said, who lived in a city 
to the north, «^o was probably the very man, and he would 
smd and make inquiries. In the meantime the Princess 
would be entertained by himself and his queen, and if her 
servant would make a suitable apology his violent language 
would be pardoned. But the Absolute Fool positivdy refused 
to do this. 

"I never apologize,** he cried. "No man of spirit would 
do such a thing. What I say I stand by." 

*' Very well," said the King, " you shall fight a wild beast" 
Then he gave orders that the affair should be arranged for the 
following day. 

In a short time, however, some of his officers came to him 
and told him that there were no wild beasts, those cm hand 
having heea kept so long that they had become tame. 

" To be sure, there 's the old lion Sardon," they said, " but 
he is so dreadfully cross, and has had so much experience in 
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these fights, that fiv a long time it has not heeaa ccmsidered 
fiur to allow any one to enter the ring with him." 

" It is a pity," said the King, " to make the young man 
fight a tame beast, but under the circumstances, the best thing 
to do will be to represent the case to him just as it is. Tell him 
we are sorry we have not an ordinaiy wild beast, but that he 
can take his choice between a tame one and the litm Sardon, 
whose dispositi(m and experience you wiU explain to hun." 

Whoi the matter was stated to the Absolute Fodl, he 
refused with great scorn to fi^t a tame beast. 

" I will not be degraded in the eyes of the public," he 
said. "I will take the old lion." 

The next day the court and the public assembled to see 
the fight, but the Queen and our princess took a ride into 
the country, not wishing to witness a combat of this kind, 
especially one which was so unequal The King ordered that 
every advantage should be given to the young man, in order 
that he might have every possible chance of success in fighting 
an animal which had been a victor on so many similar occasions. 
A large iron cage, furnished with a turnstile, into which the 
Absolute Fool could retire fat rest and refreshment, but whoe 
the lion could not follow him, was placed in the middle d the 
arena, and the youth was supplied with all the weapons he 
desired. When everything was ready, the Absolute Fool took 
his stand in the centre of the arena, and the door of the hem's 
den was opened. The great beast came out ; he looked about 
for an instant, and then, with majestic step, advanced toward 
the young man. When he was within a fbw paces of him, he 
crouched fcv a spring. 
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The Absolute Fool had never seen so magnificent a 
creature, and he could not restrain his admiration. With 
folded anns and sparkling eyes, he gazed with delist upon 
the lion's massive head, his Icmg and flowing mane, his 
magnificent muscles, and his powerful feet and l^s. There 
was an air of grandeur and strength about him which com- 
pletely enraptured the youtli. Approaching the lion, he knelt 
before him, and gazed with wondering ecstasy into his great, 
glowing eyes. "What glorious orbs I " he inwardly exclaimed. 
" What unfathomable expression 1 What possibilities 1 What 
roniniscences I Everywhere, what majesty of curve 1 " 

The lion was a good deal astonished at the conduct of the 
young man, and he soon began to suppose that this was not 
the person he was to fight, but probably a keeper, who was 
examining into liis condititm. After submitting to this scru- 
tiny a few minutes he gave a mighty yawn, which startled the 
spectators, but which delighted the Absolute Fool, for never 
before had he beheld such a depth of potentiality. He knelt 
in silent delist at this exhibition of the beauty of strength. 

Old Sardon soon became tired of all this, however, and he 
turned and walked back to his den. "When their man is 
ready," he thought to himself, " I will come out and fi|^t 
him." 

One tremeodous shout now arose from the multitude. 

"The youth has conquered I" they cried. "He has 
actually frightened the lion back into his den 1 " Rushing into 
the arena, they raised the Absolute Fool up<Hi thdr shoulders 
and carried him in triumph to the open square in front of the 
palace, that he mi^t be rewarded for his bravery. Here 
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the King, followed by his court, quickly appeared, fm he was 
as much delighted as any one at the victory al the young 
man. 

" Noble youth," he exclaimed, " you are the bravest of the 
brave. You are the only man I know who is worthy of our 
royal daughter, and you shall many her forthwith. Long 
since I vowed that only with the bravest should she wed." 

At this moment the Queen and the Princess, returning 
from their ride, heard with joy the result of the combat, anu 
riding up to the victor, the Queen declared that she would 
gladly j<nn with her royal husband in giving their dauj^ter to 
so Ivave a man. 

The Absolute Fool stood for a moment in silent thought ; 
then, addresang the King, he said : 

" Was your Majesty's father a king ? " 

" He was," was the answer. 

« Was his fiither of royal blood ? " 

"No, he was not," replied the King. "My grand&thet 
ms a man of the people ; but his preeminent virtue, his great 
ability as a statesman, and the dignity and nobihty (^ his 
character made him the unanimous choice of the nation as its 
sovereign." 

" 1 am sorry to hear that," said the Absolute Fool, " for it 
makes it necessary for me to decline the kind offer of your 
dau^ter in marriage. If I marry a princess at all, she must 
be cme who can trace back her lineage through a long line of 
royal ancestors." As he spoke his breast swelled with manly 
pride. 

For a monait the King was dumb with rsge. Then, 
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loudly he shouted : *' Ho, guards I Annihilate him I Avenge 
this insult I" 

At these words the swcnd of every bystander leaped &om 
its scabbard. But before any ooe could take a step forward, 
the Princess sdzed the Absolute Fool by his long and flowing 
locks, and put spurs to her horse. The young man ydled 
with pain, and shouted to her to let go. But she held firmly 
to his hair, and as he was extraordinanly active and fleet of 
foot, he kept pace with the galloping horse. A great crowd of 
peojde started in pursuit, but as none of them were mounted, 
they were soon left bdiind. 

"Let go my hau-I Let go my hurl" shouted the 
Absolute Focrf, as he bounded along. " You dont know how 
it hurts. Let go I Let go I" 

But the Princess never relinquished her hold until th^ 
were out of the King's domain. 

"A little more," cried the indignant youth, when she let 
him go, "and you would have pulled out a handftd of my 
hair." 

" A little less," said the Princess, contemptuously, " and 
you would have be«i cut to pieces, for you have not sense 
enou^ to take care of yoursel£ I am sorry I listened to you, 
and left the inn to which the Gryphcmess took me. It would 
have been for better to wait then for her, as she told me 
to do." 

*' Yes," said the Absolute Fool, " it would have berai much 
better." 

*' Now." said the Princess, " we will go back ther^ and see 
if she has returned." 
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** If we can find it,'* said the otho*, " idiicfa I very much 
doubt" 

There were several roads at this point, and, of course, they 
took the wrcmg one. As they went on, the Absolute Fool 
complained bitterly Uiat he had left his horse behind him, 
and was oUiged to walk. Sometimes he stopped, and said 
he would go back after it, but this the Princess sternly 
forbade. 

When the Gryphoness reached the dty of the Prince, 
it was nij^t, but she was not sorry for this. She did not 
like to show herself much in the dajrtime, because so many 
people were frightened by her. After a good deal of trouble, 
she discovered that the Prince had certainly left the dty. 
although his guardians did not seem to be aware of it. They 
were so busy with a new palace, in part of which th^ were 
living, tiiet th^ could not be expected to keep a constant 
^e upon him. In the morning she met an old man who knew 
her and was not afraid of her, and who told her that the day 
before, when he was up tiie river, he had seen the Prince on 
his white horse, riding on the bank of the stream, and that near 
him, in the water, was something which now looked like a 
woman end again like a puff of mist The Gryphoness re- 
flected. 

" If this Prince has gone off in that way," she said to 
herself, " I believe that he is the very one whom the Princess 
is looking for, and that he has set out in search of her ; and 
that creature in the water must be our Water Sprite, whom 
our master has probably sent out to discover where the Prince 
is going. If he had told me about this, it would have saved 
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much trouble. From the direction in i^ch they were going, 
I feel sure that the Water Sprite was taking the Prince to 
the Land of the Lovely Lakes. She never fails to go there, 
if she can possibly get an excuse. I will follow thenu I 
suppose the I*rincess will be tired waiting at the inn, but 
I must know where the Prince is, and whether or not he 
is really her Prince, before I go back to her." 

The Gryphoness soon arrived at the Land of the Lovely 
Lakes, but although she wandered all that day and the next 
ni^t, she saw nothing of those for whom she was looking. 

The Princess and the Absolute Fotd journeyed on until 
near the close of the afternoon, when the sky b^an to be 
overcast, and it looked like rain. They were then not fiir 
from a large piece of water, end at a little distance they 
saw a ship moored near the shor& 

** I shall seek shelter on board that ship," said the Princess. 

" It is going to storm," remarked the Absolute FooL " I 
should prefer to be on dry land." 

" As the land is not likely to be very dry when it rains," 
s^d the Princess, " I prefer a shelto*, even if it is iq>on wet 
water." 

" W«nen will always have their own way," muttered the 
Absolute Fool, folding his arms upon his chest and knitting 
his brows. 

The ship belonged to a crew of Amazcm sailors, who gave 
the Princess a hearty welcome. 

" You may go on board if you choose," said the Absolute 
Fool to the Princess, " but I shall not risk my life in a ship 
manned by woTa&a." 
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" It is well that you are of that opinio,** said the o^^in 
of the Amazons, who had overheard this remark, "for you 
would not be allowed to come on board, if you wished ta 
But we will give you a tent to protect you and the horse, 
in case it should rain, and will send you something to eat" 

While the Piincess was taking tea with the Amazon cap- 
tun, she told her about the Prince, and how she was trying to 
find him. 

*'GoodI" cried the o^itain. "I will join in the search 
and take you in my ship. Some of my crew told me that 
yesterday they saw a young man, who looked like a prince, 
riding along the shore of a lake which adjoins the one we 
are on. In the morning we will sail after him. We shall 
keep near the shore, and your servant ciui mount your horse 
and ride along the edge of the lake. From what I know of 
the speed of this vessel, I Uiink he can eaaly keep up with 
us." 

Early in the morning, the Amazon obtain called her 
crew together. " Hunah, my brave girls I " she said. " We 
have an object. I never sail without an object, and it delists 
me to get one. The purpose of our present cruise is to find 
the Prince of whom this Princess is in search, and we must 
spare no pains to bring him to her, dead or alive." 

Luckily for her peace of mind, the Princess did not hear 
this speech. The day was a fine one, and before long the 
sun became very hot The ship was sidling quite near the 
land, when the Absolute Fool rode down to the water's edge, 
and called out that he had something v^y important to com- 
municate to the Princess. As he was not allowed to come on 
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boardt she was obliged to go on shore, to vidtAi she was rowed 
in 8 small boat. 

"I have been thinking," said the Absolute Fool, "that 
it is perfectly ridiculous, and very unoHnfortable, to continue 
this search any longer. I would go back, but my master 
would not su£fer me to return without knowing where you 
are going. I have, therefore, a plan to propose. Gire t^ 
your useless search for this Prince, who is probably not nearly 
so handsome and intellectual as I am, and marry me. We 
will then return, and I will assume the reins of goTcmment 
in your domain." 

" Follow the vesseU" said the Princess, " as you have beoi 
doing, for I wish some one to take care of my horse." Then 
without another word, she returned to the ship. 

" I should like to sail as fiu* as possible from shore during 
the rest of the trip," said she to the captain. 

" Put the helm bias I " shouted the Amazon captain to the 
steerswoman, "and keep him well out from land." 

When they had sailed through a small stream into the 
lake adjoining, the outlook, who was swinging in a hammock 
hung between the tops of the two masts, sang out, *' Prince 
ahead I " Instantly all was activity on board the vessel Story- 
books were tucked under coils of rope, hemstitching and em- 
broidery were laid aside, and every woman was at her post 

"The Princess is taking a nap," said the captain, *'and 
we will not awaken her. It will be so nice to surprise her 
by bringing the Prince to her. We will run our vessel ashore, 
and then steal quietly upon him. But do not let him get 
away. Cut him down if he resists 1" 
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The Prince* who was plunly visible only a short distance 
ahead, was so pleasantly employed that he had not noticed the 
approach of the ship. He was sitting upon a low, moss- 
corered rock, close to the water's edge, and with a small hand- 
net, ^viach he had fomid on the shore, he was scooping from 
the lake the most beautiful fishes, holding them up in the 
sunlight to admire their brilliant colors and graceful forms, 
and then returning them uninjiued to the water. The Water 
Sprite was swimming near him, telling the fish to come up 
and be cau^t, for the gentle Prince would not hurt them. 
It was very delightful and rare sport, and it is not surprising 
that it entirely engrossed the attention of tiie Princ& The 
Amazons silently landed, and softly stole along the shore, 
a little back from the water. Then, at their captain's com- 
mand th^ rusbed upon the Prince. 

It was just about this time that the Giyphmess, who had 
been searching for the Prince, caught her first si^t of him. 
Perceiving that he was about to be attacked, she rushed to his 
aid. The Amazon sailors reached him before ^e did, and 
seizing upon him, they began to pull him away. The Prince 
ressted stoutly, but seeing that his assulants were women, he 
would not draw his sword. The Amazon captain and mate, 
who were armed with broad knives, now raised their weapons, 
and called upon the Prince to surrender or die. But at this 
moment the Gryphoness reached the spot, and catching the 
captun and mate each by an arm, she dragged them back &om 
the Prince. The other Amazons, however, continued the com- 
bat, and the Prince defended himself by pushing them into tiie 
shallow water, where the Water Sprite nearly stifled them l^ 
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throwing over them showers of spray. And now came riding 
tqt the Absolute FooL Seeing a youth engaged in combat 
with the Amazon sailOTS. hu Uood boiled with indignation. 

" A man fighting women I " he exclaimed. " What a cow- 
ard 1 My arm shall ever assist the weaker sex." 

Jumping from the horse, he drew his sword, and rushed 
upon the Prince. The Gryphoness saw the danger of the lat- 
ter, and she would hare gone to his assistance, but she was 
afrud to loosen hex hold of the Amazon captain and mate. 

S[ffeadizig her wings, she flew to the top of a tree, where 
she deposited the two warlike women upon a lofty branch, 
firom which she knew it would take them a long time to get 
down to the ground. When she descended she found that the 
Absolute Fool had reached the Prince. The latter, being a 
l»ave fellow, althou^ of so gentle a disposition, had been j^ad 
to find a man among his assailants, and had drawn his sword 
to defend himself. The two had just b^fun to fight when the 
Gryphoness seized the Absolute Fool by the waist and hurled 
him backward into some bushes. 

" You must not fight him I " die cried to the Prince. " He 
is beneath your rank I And as you will not draw your sword 
against these Amazons, you must fly from them. If you run 
fitst they cannot overtake you." 

The Prince followed her advice, and, sheathing his sword, 
he rapidly ran along the bank, followed by some of the Ama- 
zons who had succeeded in getting the water out of thdr eyes 
and mouths. 

" Run from women I " contemptuously remarked the Abso- 
lute FooL " If you had not interfered with me," he said to 
[194] 



THE PHILOPENA 

the Gryphoness, "I should soon have put an end to such a 
coward." 

The Prince had nearly reached the place opposite to which 
the ship was moored, when the Princess, who had been awak- 
ened by the noise of the combat, appeared upon the deck of 
the vessel The moment she saw the Prince, she felt convinced 
that he was certainly the one for whom she was looking. 
Fearing that the pursuing Amazons might kill him, she sprang 
from the vessel to his assistance: But her foot caught in a 
rope, and instead of reaching the shore, she fell into the water, 
which was here quite deep, and immediately sank out of »ght. 
The Prince, who had noticed her just as she sprang, and who 
felt equally convinced that she was the one for whom he was 
searching, stopped his flight and rushed to the edge of the 
bank. Just as the Princess rose to the surface, he reached out 
his hand to her, and she took it. 

" Philopena 1 " cried the Prince. 

"You have won," said the Princess, gayly shaking the 
water from ho* curls, as he drew her ashore. 

At the request of the Princess, the pursuing Amazons tore- 
bore to assail the Prince, and when the captain and the mate 
had descended from the tree, everything was explained. 

Within an hour, the Prince and Princess, after taking 
kind leave of the Gryphoness and Water Sprite, and of the 
Amazon sailors, who cheered them loudly, rode away to the 
city of the Princess, while the three servants of the Inquisitive 
Dwarf returned to their master to report what had happened. 

The Absolute Fool was in a very bad humor, for he was 
obliged to go back cm fioot, having left his htsse in the kingdom 
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where he had so nairowly escaped being killed. And, besides 
this, he had had bis hair pulled, and had not been treated with 
ptapex respect 1^ either the Princess or the Gryphoness. He 
£dt himself deeply iiyuied. When he reached home, he deter- 
mined that he would not remain in a positicm where his great 
abilities were so Uttle appreciated. '* I will do sometiiing," he 
said, " which shall prove to the world that I deserve to stand 
among the truly great I will tdona my fellow-beings, and 
I will begin by reforming the Inquidtive Dw8r£" Thereupon 
he went to his master and said : 

" Sir, it is foolish and absurd for you to be meddling thus 
with the affairs of your neighbors. Give up your inquisitive 
habits, and learn some useful business. While you are doing 
this, I will consent to manage your affairs." 

The Inquisitive Owarf turned to him and said : " I have a 
great desire to know the exact appearance of the North Pole. 
GU) and discover it for me." 

The Absolute Fool departed on thb mission, and has not 
yet returned. 

When the Princess, with her Prince, reached her city, her 
uncles were very much amazed, for they had not known she 
had gone away. " If you are going to get married," they said, 
*' we are very glad, for then you will not need our care, and we 
diall be free from the great responsibility which is bearing us 
down." 

In a short time the wedding took [dace, and then the ques- 
tion arose in which ci^ should the young coujde dwdL The 
I^incess decided it. 

" In the winter," she said to the Prince, " we will live ia 
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your dty, frfwre all is life and activity, and where the houses 
are so well built, with all the latest improvements. In the 
summer we will come to my city, where everything is old, and 
shady, and soene." This they did, and were very happy. 

The Gryphoness would have been glad to go and live with 
the Princess, fbr she had taken a great &ney to her ; but she 
did not think it worth her while to ask permissfm to do this. 

" My impulses, I know, are good," she said, " but my i^ 
pearance is against me." 

As for the Water Sprite, she was in a truly disconsdate 
mood, because she hod left so soon the Land of the Lovely 
Lakes, where she had been so happy. The more she thought 
about it, the more she grieved, and one morning, unable to 
bear her sorrow longer, she sprang into the great jet of the 
fountain. Hi^ into the bright air the fountain threw ho-, 
scattering her into a thousand drops of glittering water, but 
not one drop fdl back into the basin. The great, warm sun 
drew them iq>, and, in a little white cloud, th^ floated away 
across the Iwight Uue st^. 
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IT was on a bri^t afternoon, many, many years ago, that a 
young baron stood on the stone steps that led down from 
the door of his ancestral home. That great castle was 
closed and untenanted, and the baron was taking leave of it 
forever. His fether, who was now dead, had been very un- 
fortunate, and had been obliged to sell his castle and his lands. 
But he had made it a condition that the nobleman who bought 
the estate should allow the young baron to occupy it until he 
was twenty-one years of age. 

This period had now airived, and although the purchaser, 
who did not need the castle, had told the baron that he might 
remain there as long as he chose, the young man was too 
high-spirited to depend upon the charity of any one, and he 
determined to go forth and seek a fortune for himsel£ His 
purpose was to go to the town of the Prince of Zisk, a journey 
of a few days, and to offer to join an army which the Prince 
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intended to lead against a ibnnidable band of robbers whieh 
had set up a stronghold in his dominions. If he should 
distinguish himself in this army, the young baron hoped that 
he mig^t rise to an honorable position. At any rate he would 
earn a livelihood for himself, and be dependent upon no one. 

But it was a reiy sad thing for him to leave this borne 
where he was bom, and irtiere he had spent most of his life. 
His parents were dead, he had no relatives, and now he was to 
leave the house which had been so dear to him. He stood 
with one foot upon the ground, and the other upon the bottom 
step, and looked up to the great hall door which he had shut 
and locked behind him, as if he were unwilling to make the 
movement which would finally separate him from the old 
place. 

As he stood thus he heard some one approaching, and, 
turning, he saw an old woman and a young girl coming toward 
the castle. Each carried a small bundle, and, besides these, 
the young girl had a little leathern bag, which was fastened 
securely to her belt. 

" Good EOT," said the old woman, " can you tell me if we 
can rest for the night in this castle ? My granddaughter and 
I have walked since early morning, and I am very tired. It is 
a long time since we have passed a house, and I fear we mi^t 
not come to another one to-day." 

The baron hesitated tar a momoit. It was true that there 
was no other house for several miles, and the old woman 
looked as if she was not able to walk any &rther. The castle 
was shut up and deserted, tot he had discharged his few ser- 
vants that morning, and he was just about to leave it himself; 
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but, for all that, he could not find it in his heart to say that 
there was no refuge thoe for these two weary travellers. His 
family had always been generous and hospitable, and although 
there was very little that he could offer now, he felt that he 
must do what he could, and not send away an old woman and 
a young ^I to perish on the road ia the cold winto* night 
which was approaching. 

" The castle is a bare and empty place," he said, " but you 
can rest here for the night." And so saying, he went up the 
steps, opmed the door, and invited the travellers to enter. 

Of course if they stayed there that night, he must do so 
also, for he could not leave the castle in the care of strangers, 
although these appeared to be very inoffensive pet^le. And 
thus he very unexpectedly reentered the home he thought he 
had left forever. 

There was some wood by the fireplace in the great hall, 
and the baron made a fire. He had left no provisions in the 
house, having given everything of the kind to the servants, but 
he had packed into his wallet a goodly store of Iwead, meat, 
and cheese, and with these he s|»%ad a meal for the way&rers. 
When they had been strengthened by the food and warmed by 
the fire, the old woman told her story. 

"You must not think, kind sir," she said, "that we are 
poor outcasts and wanderers. I have a very pleasant little 
home of my own, where my granddaughter and myself have 
lived very happily ever since she was a little bal^, and now, 
as you see, she is quite grown up. But Litza — that is her 
name — has a godmother who is a very peculiar person, whom 
we are all obliged to obey, and she came to us yesterday and 
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gave Litza a little iron box, which is in that leathern bag she 
carries, and charged her to start with me the next morning, 
and take it to its destination." 

In order to account for the conditirai of his house, the 
baron then told his story, latza and her grandmother were 
grieved to hear the account of the jroung nc^leman's ill fortune, 
and the old woman said if they prevented his journey th^ 
mij^t yet try to go on. 

" Oh, no," said the baron. ** I was starting too late 
anyway, for it had taken me so long to bid good-l^ to my old 
home. It will be just as well for me to go to-morrow. So 
you and your granddaughter shall have a room here to-night, 
and all will be welL" 

The next morning, after a breakfiut which quite finished 
the baron's provisicms, the three set out togetha*, as their roads 
lay in the same direction. About noon the old woman became 
very tired and hungry. There was no house in sight, and the 
road seemed quite deserted. 

" If I had known it would be so &r," she said to herself, 
'* we would not have come. I am too old to walk for two 
days. If I rould only remember the meaning of the words, 
I would surely try them now. But I cannot remember — I 
cannot remember." 

When this old woman was a little girl, she had lived with 
Litza's godmother, who was the dau^ter of a magician, and 
was now over a hundred years old. From this person she had 
learned five magical words, which, whm repeated, would each 
hnag up a different kind of goblin or spirit. In her youth 
Litza's grandmother had never used these words, for she was a 
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timid girl ; and now for years, although she remembered the 
words, she had entirely forgotten what sort of creature each 
one would call forth. Some of these beings were good, and 
some she knew were very bad, and so, for fear of repeating the 
wrong word, she had never used any one of them. But now 
she felt that if ever she needed the help of goldin or fiury, 
sbe needed it this day. 

" I can walk no farther," she said, " and that young man 
cannot cany me. If I do not use my words, I must poish 
here. I will try one of them, oome what may." And so, with 
fear and trembling, she repeated aloud the third word. 

Instantly there appeared before her a strange being. He 
was of a pale pea-green color, with great black eyes, and long 
arms and legs which seemed ccmtinually in motion. He 
jumped into the air, he snapped his fingers over his head, and 
suddenly taking from his pockets two empty bottles and an 
earthen jar, he began tossing them in the air, catching tb&n 
dexterously as they felL 

"Who on earth are you?" said the old woman, much 
astonished. 

" I am the Green Goblin of the Third Word," replied the 
other, still tossing up his jar and bottles ; " but I am generally 
known as the Accommodating Circumstance." 

" I don't know exactly what that may be," said the old 
woman, "but I wish that instead of a juggler with empty 
bottles and jars, you were a pastry-cook with a basket full of 
something to eat." 

Instantiy the goblin changed into a pastry-cook carrying a 
large basket filled with hot meat pies and buns. The old 
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woman jumped to her feet with delight, and beckoned to the 
others, who hod just turned round to see where she was. 

" Come here I " she cried. " Here is a pastry-cook who has 
arrived just in the nick of time." 

The party now made a good meal, for which the old woman 
would not allow the baron to pay anything, as it was a repast 
to which she had invited him. And then they moved on again, 
the pastry-cook following. But although the grandmother 
was refreshed by the food, she was still very tired. She fell 
back a Uttle and walked by the side of the pastry-cook. 

" I wish," she said, " that you were a man with a chair aa 
your back. Then you mi^t cany me." 

Instantly the pastry-cook changed into a stout man in a 
blue blouse, with a wooden armchiur strapped to bis back. He 
stooped down, and the old woman got into the chair. He 
then walked <m, and soon overtodc the baron and Litza. 

"Ah I." cried the old woman, "see what good fortune has 
befallen me I The pastry-cook has gtme, and this man with 
his chiur has just arrived. Now I can travel with ease and 
cmn&xet" 

" What w<mderfiil good fortune I " cried Litza. 

" Wonderful good finlune, indeed 1 " exclaimed the banm, 
equally pleased. 

The four now pursued thdr way, the old woman comfort- 
ably nodding in the chur, to which the baron had secured her 
with his belt. In about an hour the road branched, and the 
baron asked the churman which way led to the town of Zisk. 
But the man, who was a dull, heavy fellow, did not know, and 
the baron took the road to the right. After walking two or 
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three miles they came to a wide river, at the edge of vdiich 
the road stopped. On a post was a ngnboard m yfinch was 
painted, " Blow ye horn for ye fenyman." Below this hung 
a large horn* with a small pair of bdlows attached to the 
mouthpiece; 

** That is a good idea,** said the baron. " One ou^t to 
be able to blow a bom very well with a pair of bellows. " 
And so saying, he seized the handle of the bdlows and blew 
a blast upon the horn that made Litza and her grandmother 
clap their hands to their ears. " I think that will bring the 
ferryman," said the baron, as be helped the old woman to 
get out of her chair. 

In a few minutes th^ heard the sound of oais, and a boat 
made its appearance from behind a pcnnt of land to the right. 
To their surprise it was rowed by a boy about fourteen years 
old. When the boat touched the shate they all got in. 

" I am afraid you cannot row so heavy a load," said the 
baron to the boy; "but pertiaps this good man will hdp 
you." 

The boy, who was well dressed and of a grave demeanor, 
looked sternly at the baron. "Order must be kept in the 
boat," he said. " Sit down, all of you, and I will attmd to 
the rowing." And he began to pull slowly but steadily 
from the shore; But instead of rowing directly across the 
river, he rounded the hi^ point to the right, and then headed 
toward an island in the stream. 

" Where are you taking us ? " asked the banm. 

" This is the place to land," replied the Ix^, gruffly. And 
in a few strokes he ran the boat ashore at the island. 
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A laige house stood not &r away from the water, and 
the baron thou^t he would go there and make some in- 
quiries, for he did not like the manner of the boy in the 
boat He accordingly stepped ashore, and, followed by the 
rest of his party, approached the house. When they reached 
it they saw over the door, in lai^ black letters, the words, 
" School for Men." Two boys, wdl dressed and sedate, came 
out to meet them, and ushered them in. 

" What is this place ? '* asked the baron, looking about him. 

" It is a school," was the reply, " established by b<^ for 
the {H«per instruction and educatimi of men. We have found 
that there are no human bongs who need to be taught so 
much as men ; and it is to supply this long-felt want that 
we have set up our school By diverting the ferry ftom its 
original course we have obtuned a good many scholars who 
would not otherwise have entered." 

" What do you teach men ? " asked the baraL 

" The principal thing we try to teach them," said fhe other, 
*' is the proper treatment c^ boys. But you will know all about 
this in good time." 

*' What I wish most now to know," said the banm, smiting, 
" is wheth^ or not we can all obtain lodging here to-ni|^t. It 
b already growing dark." 

" Did these two ladies come with you ? " asked the hoiy. 

" Yes," answered the baron. 

" It was very good of them," said the boy. " Of course 
they can stay here all night. We always try to accomodate 
fkiends who come with scholars." 

It was past supper time at the school, but Uie baron and 
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his party were [vovided with a good meal, and Litza and 
her grandmother were shown to a guest chamber cm tiie 
ground floor. One boy then took chaige of the duur<c8rrter, 
wiiile another conducted the baron to a small dumber up- 
stairs, where he found everjrthing veiy cOTofbrtable and 
convenient 

" You can «t vp and read fiv an hour or two," said the boy. 
" We don't put our scholars aU into cme great room like a 
barrack, and make than put out their lights and go to bed just 
at the time when otho* people b^in to enjoy the evening." 

When the baron arose the next mwning he was informed 
that the principal wished to see him, and he was taken dfiwn- 
sturs into a room where there was a very solemn-looking boy 
atting in an armchair before a fire. This was the prindpal. 
and he arose and gravely sho<A hands with the baron. 

** I am glad to welcome you to our school," he said, " and I 
hope you will do honor to it" 

" I have no intention of remaining here," said the banm. 

The principal regarded him with a look of great severity. 
" Silence, sir I " he said. " It pains me to think of the sorrow 
which would fill the hearts of your children or your young re- 
latives if they could hear 3rou deliberately declare that you did 
not wish to avul yourself of the extraordinary educational op- 
(Nntunities which are offered to you here." 

The principal then rang a bell, and two of the largest 
scholars, who acted as monitors, entered the room. " Take 
this new pupil," he said to them, "to the sdKwlrooms, and 
have him entered in the lowest class. He has much to learn." 

The baron saw that it would be usdess to resist these two 
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tall fellows, who conducted him from the room, and he peace- 
fully followed them to the large schoolroom, where he was put 
in a class and given a lesson to learn. 

The suhject of the lesson was the foUy of supposing that 
boys ought not to be trusted with horses, battle-axes, and all 
the arms used in war and hunting. There were twelve reasons 
proving that men were very wrong in denying these privileges 
to boys, and the baron was obliged to leain them all by heart 

At the other end of the room he saw the chauHsurier, who 
was hard at wodk over a lesson on the wickedness of whij^ng 
boys. On the wall, at <me end of the room, was the legend in 
large letters, " The Boy : Know Him, and You are Educated." 
At the other end were the words, " Respect your Youngers." 

In the afternoon the Imron studied sixteen rules which 
proved that boys ou^t to be consulted in r^;ard to the . 
schools they were sent to, the number of their holidays, the 
style of their new clothes, and many other things which fxxi- 
cemed them m<»e than any (me else. At the end of the after- 
noon session the principal made a sluxt address to the school, 
in iriiich he said that in four days it would be Christmas, at 
which time the scholars would have a mmth's holiday. 

"We believe," he sud, "that scholars ought to have at 
least diat much time at Christmas; and, besides, your in- 
stnictcH^ need relaxation. But," said he, with a severe look 
at the baron, " disaffected new-comers must not suppose that 
th^ will be allowed this privilege. Such pupils will remain 
hare during the holidays." 

After this speech school was dismissed, and the schcdais 
were allowed three hours to play. 
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The baron was disturbed when he found that he would not 
be p^mitted to leave. He had heard that the Prince of Zisk 
intended to start <m his expedititm inunediately after Christ- 
mas ; and if he did not get to the town very kkhi be could 
not join his army. So he determined to escape. 

Walking about, he met Litza and her grandmother. The 
old woman was very much troubled. She had been told that 
she could leave whenever she chose, but she felt she could not 
go away without the chair-carrier, and be was detuned as a 
pupil. She would not explain her trouble to her grand- 
daughter, for she did not wish her to know anything about 
the magical nature of the assistance she had received. In 
a few moments the chair-carrin also made his appearance, 
and then the baron, seeing that none of the boys woe in 
sight, proposed that they should go down to the beach and 
escape in a ferry-boat. 

The boat was found tha«, with the oars, and they all 
jumped in. The baron and the chair-carrio' then each seized 
an oar and pushed off. They were not a dozen yards from 
the shore when several of the boys, accompanied by some of 
the larger pupils, came running down to the beach. The 
baron could not help smUing when he saw them, and, resting 
on his oar, he made a little speech. 

" My young friends," he said, " you seem to have forgotten, 
when you set up your school, that men, when they become 
scholars, are as likely to play truant as if they were boys." 

To these remarks the boy teachers made no answer, but 
the big sc^lars on shore looked at each otho' and grinned. 
Then they all stooped down and took hold of a long chain 
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that lay coiled in the shallow water. They began to pull, and 
the baron soon perceived that the oth^ end of the chain 
was attached to the boat He and the chair-mui pulled 
as haid as they could at the oars, but in spite of their efforts 
tiiey were steadily drawn to shore. Litza and her grand- 
mother were then sent to their room, while the banm and 
the chair-man were put to bed without their suppers. 

The next day the old grandmother walked about by 
herself, more troubled than ever, for she was very anxious 
that Litza should fidfil her mission, and that they should get 
back home before Christmas. And yet she would not go 
away and leave her magical companion. Just then she saw 
the chair-carrier looking out of a second-story window, with 
s blanket wrapped around him. 

" Come down here," she said. 

" I can't," he answered. " They say I am to stay in bed 
all day, and they have taken away my clothes." 

"You mi^t as well be back with your goblin cchu- 
panions," said the old woman, " for all the use you are to me. 
I wish you were somebody who could set things straight 
here." 

Instantly there stood by her side a school trustee. He 
was a boy of grave and pompous demeanor, handsomely 
dressed, and carrying a large gold-headed cane. 

" My good woman," he said, in a stately vmce, " is thcie 
anything I can do to serve you ? ** 

"Yes, sir," she r^ed. "My granddauglitar and I," 
pointing to Litza, who just then came up, "wish to leave 
this place as soon as possible, and to pursue our journey." 
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" Of course you may do so," said be. " This is not a 
schocJ for wfMiun." 

** But, gTandma,'* said Utza, "it would be a shame to go away 
without the poor banm, who is as anxifius to get on as we are." 

"There is a gentleman here, or," said the old woman, 
**who does not wish to stay." 

" Did you faring him ? " asked the trustee. 

" Yes, sh" ; he came with us." 

** And you wish to taJce him away again ? " said he 

" Yes, sir ; we do," said Litza. 

"Very well, then," said the trustee severely, " he shall be 
dismissed. We will have no pujnls here whose children or 
guardians desire their removaL I will give orders in repaid 
to the matter." 

In a few mommts the barm's clothes woe brought to 
him, and he was told that he might get out of bed and 
leave the establishment When he came down and joined 
Litza and her grandmother, he looked about him and said: 
" Wbere is the chaip^arrier ? I cannot consent to go away 
and leave him here." 

" Do not trouble yourself about that man," said the grand* 
mother ; " he has already taken himself away." 

The party accompanied by the trustee, proceeded to the 
boat, where the boy ferryman was waiting for than. To the 
surprise of the baron the trustee got in with them, and tb^ 
were all rowed to the other side t^ the river, where they found 
the road that led to Zisk. The school trustee walked with 
tbem, ddivering his opinims in r^ard to the educatitm of 
men. The baron grew very tired of bearing this talk. 
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**I am much obliged to this person" he thought, "for 
having enabled me to get away from that queer school ; but 
he certainly is a dreadful bore. I wish be were going on 
some other road." 

Litza and her grandmother agreed with the baron, and 
the old woman would gladly have changed the trustee into a 
chair-carrier again, but she had no opportunity of doing so, 
for the pompous little fellow never fell back behind the rest 
of the party, where he could be transformed unobserved. 
So th^ all walked on together until they reached the mid- 
dle of a great plain, when suddenly a large body of horse- 
men appeared from behind a clump of trees at no great 
distance. 

" It is a band of robbers I " said the baron, stopping, and 
drawing his sword. " I know their flag. And they are 
coming directly toward us." 

The grandmother and Litza were terribly frightened, and 
the baron turned very pale, for what could his one sword do 
agunst all those savage horsemen ? As for the school trustee, 
he was glad to fall back now, and he crouched behind the 
baron, nearly scared out of his wits. He even pushed the old 
woman aside, so as to better conceal himsel£ 

" You wretched coward I " she exclaimed. " I wish you 
were somebody able to defend us against these robbers." 

Instantly there was a great clank of steel, and in the place 
of the trustee there stood an immense man, frilly eight feet 
high, clothed in mail, and armed to the teeth. At his left 
side he carried a great sword, and on the other a heavy mace. 
In his hand he held a strraig bow, higher than himsdf, his 
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belt was filled with daggers and arrows, and at his back was 
an immense shield. 

*' Hold this in front of your party," he said to the baron, 
setting the shield down before him, "and I will attoid to 
these rascals." 

Quickly fitting a long arrow to his bow, he sent it directly 
through the foremost horseman, and killed a man behind him. 
Arrow after arrow flew through the air, until half the robbers 
lay dead on the field. The rest turned to fly, but the armed 
l^ant sprang in among them, his sword in one hand and 
his mace in the other, and in less than five minutes he 
had shun every one of them. 

" Now, then," said he, returning, and taking up his bow 
and shield, " I think we may proceed without fiu-ther fear." 

The baron and Litza were no less delisted at their de- 
liverance than surprised at the appearance of this defender, 
and the old woman was obliged to explain the whole matter 
to them. ** I did not want you to know anything about it," 
she said to Litza, " for a young girl's head should not be filled 
with notions of ma^c ; but the case was very urgent, and I 
could not hesitate." 

" I am very glad you did not hesitate," said the baron, ** for 
in a few minutes we should all have been killed. There was 
certainly never anj^thing so useful as your Accommodating 
Circumstance." 

The armed giant was a quiet and obliging fellow, and he 
oiFered to carry the old woman on his shoulder, which she 
found a very comfortable seat 

Toward evening they arrived in si^t of the town of Zisk, 
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snd the baron sud to the grandmother, " I am very much 
afrud you will lose your giaaU for when the prince sees 
sudi a splendid soldier he will certunly enlist him into his 
army." 

**Oh, dear I" cried the old woman« slipping down from 
the giant's shoulder. *' I wish this great fellow was some- 
bo^ who could not possihly be of any use to the pnaoe 
as a soldier." 

Instantly there toddled toward her a little baby about 
a ye«r old. She had a white cap on her ftumy little head* 
and was very round and plump. She had scarcely taken 
three steps when she stumbled and sat down very suddaily, 
and then she b^^ to try to pull off one of her little shoes. 
They all burst out laughing at this queer little creature, and 
Litza ruAed toward the baby and snatched her up in her arms. 

" You dear little thing 1 " she said, " the prince will never 
take you for a soldier." 

" No," sud the banm, laxi^tdng, "and she can never grow 
up into one." 

It was too late for the baron to see the Prince of Zisk 
that day, and the party stf^iped tor the night at a little 
inn in ibe town. The next morning, as the baron was about 
to go to the palace* he asked Litza what was her business in 
Zisk, and if he could help her. 

" All my godmother told me to do," said the young giri, 
"was to ^ve this box to the noblest man in Zidc, and of 
course he is the Prince." 

"Yes," said the baron; "and as I am CHi my way to 
the palace, I may help you to see him." 
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**Go you with the barait* said the grmndmother to Litxa, 
''and I will stmy here and take care <tf this haby. And as soon 
as jrou ciHiie back I will change her into a IcHig-legged man 
with two chairs on his back, and we will get home to my 
cottage as fast as we can." 

When the banm and the yomig girl reached the palace 
tb^ found the Prince in his audioice-chamber, surrounded 
by officers and courtiet& Litxa stood by the door, ^diile 
the bariHi approached the Prince and respectfully told him 
why he had ccMne. 

"You are the very man we want!" cried the Prince. 
** I have conceived a most admirable plan of ccmquering 
my robber floes, and you shall carry it out The day after 
to-morrow is Christmas, and these highwaymen always keep 
this festival as if they were decent people and good Chris- 
tians. They gather together all their wives and childioi, 
and their old parents, and they sing carols and make n^rry 
all day long. At this time th^ never think of attacking 
anybody ot of being attacked, and if we £all upon them 
then we can easily desttt^ them all, young and old, imd 
thus be lid of the wretches forever. I have a stroi^ body 
of soldiers ready to send, but they must be led by a man 
of rank, and all my officers of high degree wish to remain 
here with their fiunilies to celebrate Christmas. Now you 
are a stranger, and have nothing to keep you here, and you 
are the very man to lead my soldiers. Destroy that cokmy 
of robbers, and you shall have a good share of the booty 
that you find there." 

"Oh, Prince I" otclaimed the baron, "would you have 
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me, on holy Christmas Day, when tiiese fomilies are assem- 
bled together to celebrate the blessed fiestival, rush upon 
them with an armed band, and slay them, old and young, 
voman and children, at the very foot of the Christmas 
tree? No man needs occupation m(n« than I, but this is 
a thing I cannot do." 

" Impudent upstart I " cried the Prince, in a rage, " if you 
cannot do this, there is nothing fw you here. B^^ne 1 " 

Without an answer the baron turned and left the ball 
Litza, who still stood by the door, did not now approach 
the Prince, but ran after the baron, who was walking rap- 
idly away. ** This is yours," she said, taking the inm box 
finm her little bag. " You are the noblest man." 

The baron, surprised, objected to receiving the box, but 
Litza was firm. " I was told," she said, " to give it to the 
noblest man in ^^sk, and I have done so." 

When the baron found that he must keep the box he 
asked Litza what was in it 

" I do not know," sud Litza ; '* but the key is fastened 
to the handle." 

They sat down under a tree, in a quiet comer of the 
palace grounds, and opened the box. Something inside was 
covered with a piece of velvet, cm top of which lay a golden 
locket The baron opened it, and beheld a portrait of the 
beautiAil Litza. " Why, you have givoi me yourself 1 " he 
cried, delisted. 

'* So it appears," said Litza, looking down upon the 
ground. 

" And will you many me ? " he cried. 
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'* If 70U wish it," said Litzo. So that matter was settled. 

The two then went to the inn, and told the gnmdznother 
what had occurred. She looked quite pleased when she heard 
this story, and then she asked what else was in the box. 

*' I found so much," said the baron, " that I did not think 
of looking for anything more:" He then opened the box, 
and lifting the [nece of velvet, found it filled with sparkling 
diamonds. 

** That is Litza'a dowry," cried the old wcHoan. " It was 
a wise thing in her godmother to send her out to look for 
a noble husband, tor one would never have come to my 
little cottage to look for her. But it seems to me that 
the box might as well have been given to you at your 
castle. It would have saved us a weary journey." 

" But if we had not taken that journey," said litsa, " we 
should not have beccnne so well acquainted, and I would 
not have known he was the noblest man." 

** It is all right," said the grandmother, " and your dowry 
will enable the baron to buy his castle agam. and to Uve 
there as his ancestors did befive hiuL" 

The grandmother desired to leave Zisk immetUately, but 
the banm Directed. "There is something I wish to do to- 
day," he said ; " and if we start early to-morrow morning 
on horseback we can reach my castle before dark." 

The old woDian agreed to this, and the baron continued : 
" I would like you to lend me the baby for the rest of the 
day; and when the sun-dial in the courtyard shall mark 
three hours aftw noon you will please open this ^ece of 
pi^er and wish what I have writtoi upon it" 
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The gnndmotber todc the folded piece of paper, and let 
him have the baby. She and Litza wcmdered much what 
he was going to do, but they asked no questions. 

The baron had learned that it was a three hours* walk 
from the town to the stRMighold of the robbers, and just at 
noon he set out for that place, carrying the baby in his 
arms. Before he had gone a mile he wished that the baby 
bad been changed into somebody who could walk, but it was 
too late now. 

At three hours after noon the grandmother was about to 
open the paper, when Litza exclaimed, "Befwe you wish 
anything, dear grandmother, let me read what the baron 
has written." 

Litza thai took the paper and read it " It is just what 
I expected," she cried. " He has gooe out to fi^ the robbos, 
and he wants you to change the baby into that great armed 
giant to help him. But dont you do it, for the baron will 
certainly be killed, there are so many robbers in that place. 
Please change the baby into a very strong, fleet man who 
knows Uie coun^, and who will take the banm in his arms 
and bring him back here just as &st as he can." 

"I will wish that," said the grandmother. And titt did 

90. 

The barcHi had just arrived in sight of the robbns* strmg^ 
hold, when be was very much surmised to find that, instead 
of carrying a baby in his arms, he himself was in the grasp 
of a tall, powerftil man, who was carryii^ him at the toff of 
his speed toward the town. The baron kicked and struggled 
much worse than the baby had, but the nuu paid no attrition 
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